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PREFACE. 



The Hymn Books in the Church are 

already far too numerous, and therefore it 

may seem needless to add to the number. 

I have not however seen one which 

altogether approves itself to my judgment, 

many of them being suitable rather for 

reading than singing ; and some of them 

being entirely devoid of classification : and 

I have long been waiting in the hope that a 

good selection would issue from something 

ike authority in the Church : being disap- 

tointed in this, I have made a selection 

>r myself. 

The Psalms of David, as far as they go, 

pear to me most appropriate for congrega- 

nal worship ; and the new version, with 

its faults, I generally prefer to any other ; 

even where the poetry fails, tha i«&» 

*e ia often well adapted for m\ia\ft% ^& 



Hymns are certainly required for the great 
Festival a, and for other particular occasions ; 
and the few, which are appended to the New 
Version of Psalma in the Prayer Book, are 
very insufficient. 

This collection of Hymns is larger than 
I had intended : but perhaps we had better 
have too many than too few. It is mads 
(besides a few originals) from a great variety 
of authors, commonly without any altera- 
tions : fortho' several expressions in them 
may he improvable, somewhat of the spirit 
of an author is apt to evaporate by a change 
of words. 

I pray God to bless this humble effort to 
promote His glory ; and to make it instru- 
mental to help the devotions of the Church 
of Christ in this delightful and important 
portion of her service, teaching her children 
to make melody in their hearts to the Lord. 

J. S. 
Avyefv, 1853. 
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$*alm* an* fcpmn* 



PSALM I. 

p blest is lie who ne'er consents 
t ill advice to walk ; 
stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
"here men profanely talk ; 

makes the perfect law of God 
is business and delight ; 
>utly reads therein by day, 
id meditates by night. 

some fair tree, which, fed by streams, 
"ith timely fruit does bend ; 
itill shall flourish, and success 
1 his designs attend. 

God approves the just man's ways, 
> happiness they tend ; 
sinners, and the paths they tread, 
tall both in ruin end. 



Doxologics are at the end. oi 1tofc \jw&^ «&&• 
jiven out by their numbers. 



PSALM III. 

Thott, gracious Lord, art my defence, 

On Thee my hopes rely ; 
Thou art my glory, and shalt yet 

Lift up my head on high. 

Guarded by Thee I laid me down, 

My sweet repose to take ; 
For I through Thee securely sleep j 

Through Thee in Bafety wake, 

Salvation to the Lord belongs, 

He only can defend; 
His blessing He extends to all, 

That on His power depend. 

PSALM IT. 

CoirsiDEB that the righteous man . 

Is God's peculiar choice; 
And when to Him I make my prayer, 

He always hears my voice. 

Then stand in awe of His commands, 
Flee every thing that's ill ; 

Commune in private with your hearts 
And bend them to His will. 

While worldly minds impatient grow, 

More prosperous times to see ; 
Still let the glories of Thy face 
Shine brightly, Lord, on me. 



PSALMS. 

Then down in peace I'll lay my head, 
And take my needful rest ; 

No other guard, O Lord, I crave, 
Of Thy defence possest. 

PSALM T. 

IjOED, in the morning Thou shalt hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
To Thee will I address my prayer, 

To Thee lift up mine eye. 

Oft to Thy house will I resort, 
To praise Thy goodness there ; 

I will frequent Thy holy court, 
And worship in Thy fear. 

Oh may Thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of truth and grace ! 

Make Thou the path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 

To all that love and fear Thy name 

Thy blessing shall extend ; 
Thy favour, Lord, shall compass them, 

And, like a shield, defend. 

PSALM IX. 

To celebrate Thy praise, O Lord, 

I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the list'ning world "Hsj 'vota. 

Thy wondrous works, dadtee. 
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PSALMS. 

The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasure bring ; 
"Whilst to Thy Name, O Thou most high, 

Triumphant praise I sing. 

All those who have Thy goodness prov'd 

"Will in Thy truth confide ; 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man, 

That on Thy help relied. 

Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord, 

Rom Sion, His abode ; 
Proclaim His deeds, till all the world 

Confess no other God. 



PSALM XIII. 

How long wilt Thou forget me, Lord ? 

Must I for ever mourn ? 
How long wilt Thou withdraw from me, 

Oh ! never to return ? 

Since I have always placed my trust 

Beneath Thy mercy's wing ; 
Thy saving health will come, and then 

My heart with joy shall spring : 

Then shall my song, with praise inspir'd, 

To Thee, my God, ascend ; 
Who to Thy servant in distress 

Such bounty didst extend. 



PSALMS. 
PSALM rVTT. 

O God, on whom my hopes rely, 
In Thee I trust, to Thee I cry ; 
Keep me from sin and danger free, 
And guide my footsteps home to Thee. 

This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But that bright world, to which I go, 
Hath joys substantial and divine ; 
When shall I wake, and call them mine ? 

glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 

1 shall be near, and like my God : 
No more shall flesh and sin control 
The sacred pleasures of my soul. 

My dust shall slumber in the ground, 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with glad surprise, 
And in Thy glorious image rise. 

psalm xvni. 

O God, my strength and fortitude, 

Of force I must love Thee ; 
Thou art my castle and defence, 

In my necessity : 

My God, my rock, in whom I trust, 

The worker of my wealth, 
My refuge, buckler, an&m^j ^uu&ifc^ 

The horn of all my \isaX\ta 



w* 



The Lord descended from above, 
And bow'd the heav'ns most high, 

And underneath His feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky ; 

On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally He rode, 
And on the wings of mighty winds 

Came flying all abroad. 

Unspotted are the ways of God, 
His word is purely tried ; 

He is a sure defence to such 
As in Hie faith abide. 

For who is God except the Lord f 
Besides Him there is none ; 

Who is omnipotent to save P 
Who, but our God alone P 

, I'SALM irx. 

The heavens declare Thy glory, Lord, 
Which that alone can fill ; 

The firmament and stars express 
Their great Creator's still. 

The dawn of each returning day 
Fresh beams of knowledge brings ; 

And from the dark return of night 
Divine instruction springs. 



PSALMS. 

Their sacred lessontono realm, 

No region is confin'd ; 
'Tis nature's language, and addrest 

Alike to all mankind. 

Wide as the circling sun they spread 
Thy glorious truth abroad ; 

And teach the wond'ring world to sing 
The praises of our God. 



PSALM XIX. 

God's perfect law converts the soul, 
Eeclaims from false desires ; 

"With sacred wisdom His sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

But what frail man observes how oft 
He does from virtue fall P 

cleanse me from my secret faults, 
Thou God that knowest them all. 

Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 

Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by Thy grace preserv'd, I may 

Such great transgression flee. 

So shall my pray'r and praises be 
With Thy acceptance blest ; 

And I secure on Thy defence, 
"My strength and Saviour, ie*\>. 
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psalm xxm. 

My Shepherd is the living Lord, 

Nothing therefore I need : 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams, 

He setteth me to feed. 

He shall convert and glad my soul, 
And bring my mind in frame, 

To walk in paths of righteousness, 
For His most holy name. 

Yea, though I walk in vale of death, 

Tet will I fear no ill ; 
Thy rod and staff do comfort me, 

And Thou art with me still. 

Through all my life Thy favour is 

So freely shew'd to me, 
That in Thy house for evermore 

My dwelling place shall be. 



psalm Tnrni. 

The Lord Himself, the mighty Lord, ' 
Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 

The Shepherd, by whose constant care 
My wants are all supplied. 

He does my wand'ring soul reclaim, 
And, to His endless praise, 

Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
In His most righteous ways. 



PSALMS. 

I pass the gloomy vale of death, 
Prom fear and danger free ; 

For there His aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comfort me. 

Since God does thus His wondrous love 
Through all my life extend, 

That life to Him I will devote, 
And in His temple spend. 

t 

PSALM XXIV. 

Eeect your heads, eternal gates, 

Unfold to entertain 
The Kingof glory ; see He comes 

With His celestial train. 

"Who is this King of glory ? who ? 

The Lord for strength renown'd ; 
In battle mighty, o'er His foes 

Eternal victor crown'd. 

Erect your heads, ye gates, unfold 

In state to entertain 
The King of glory ; see He comes 

With all His shining train. 

Who is this King of glory ? who ? 

The Lord of hosts renown'd ; 
Of glory He alone is King, 

Who ib with glory ctoto^ 
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PSALM XXV. 

Thy mercies and Thy love, 

Lord, recal to mind ; 
And graciously continue still, 

As Thou, wert ever, kind. 

Let all my youthful crimes 

Be blotted out by Thee ; 
And for Thy wond'rous goodness' sake, 

In mercy think on me. 

His mercy and His truth 
The righteous Lord displays, 

In bringing wand'ring sinners home, 
And teaching them His ways. 

In faithfulness He guides 

Those who His guidance seek ; 

And in His sacred paths shall lead 
The humble and the meek. 

Through all the ways of God 
Both truth and mercy shine ; 

To such as with religious hearts 
To His blest will incline. 

PSALM XXVII. 

Cootihtje, Lord, to hear my voice, 

"Whene'er to Thee I cry ; 
In mercy my complaints receive, 

Nor my request deny. 



PSALMS. 11 

When us to seek Thy glorious face 

Thou kindly dost advise ; 
Thy glorious face I'll always seek, 

My grateful heart replies. 

Then leave me not, when griefs assail, 

And earthly comforts flee ; 
When father, mother, kindred fail, 

My God, remember me. 

PSALM XXIX. 

Ascbibb to God, ye sons of men, 

Ascribe with one accord, 
All praise and honour, might and strength, 

To Him the living Lord. 

Give glory to His holy name, 

Ana honour Him alone ; 
Give worship to His maiesty, 

And bow before His throne. 

The Lord doth sit upon the floods, 

Their fury to restrain ; 
He reigns above, both Lord and King, 

And evermore shall reign. 

The Lord shall give His people strength, 

And bid their sorrows cease ; 
The Lord shall bless His chosen race 

With everlasting peace. 



PSALM XXX. 

Tube, Lord, my thankful soul would bless, 

Thee, all my powers adore ; 
Thy hand hath rais'd me from distress ; 

Thy grace I will implore. 
O Lord, my God, oppreat with grief, 

To Thee I breafcVd my cry ; 
Thy healing mercy brought relief, 

And dried my tearful eye. 

Thy mercy chas'd the shades of death, 

And snatch' d me from the grave ; 
may Thy praise employ that breath, 

Which mercy deign'd to save. 
To Thee, my gracious God, I raise 

My thankful heart and tongue ; 
O be Thy goodness and Thy praise 

My everlasting song. 



PBALM XXXI. 

Defend me, Lord, from shame, 
For still 1 trust in Thee ; 

Ab just and righteous is Thy name, 
From danger set me free. 

Bow down Thy gracious ear, 
And speedy succour send ; 

Do Thou my steadfast rock appear, 
To shelter and defend. 



PSALMS. 13 

To Thee, the God of truth, 

My life and all that's mine, 
(For Thou preserv'dst me from my youth,) 

I willingly resign. 

Te that on God rely, 

Courageously proceed : 
For He will still your hearts supply 

With strength in time of need. 

PSALM XXXII. 

He's blest whose sins have pardon gain'd, 
No more in judgment to appear ; 

"Whose guilt remission hath obtain' d, 
And whose repentance is sincere. 

Besolv'd to hide my sin no more, 

I pour'd my prayer, O Lord, to Thee ; 

And humbly did Thy grace implore, 
That mercy might be shown to me. 

The contrite thus by fervent prayer, 

Shall seek Thee, while Thou may'st be found ; 

Thine eye shall guide them in Thy fear ; 
Thy blessing all their steps surround. 

Eejoice in God, ye just, rejoice, 

And songs of holy triumph sing ; 
Let ev'ry heart, and ev'ry voice, 

To God its thankful tribute \>rav^ 



PSA1M 11X111. 

Let all the just to God with joy 

Their cheerful voices raise, 

For well the righteous it becomes, 

To sing glad songs of praise. 

For faithful is the word of God, 

His works with truth abound ; 
He justice loves, and all the earth 

Is with His goodness crown' d. 
How happy then are they, to whom 

The Lord for God is known ; 
Whom He from all the world besides 

Has chosen for His own. 

PSALM TTTTTT 

"lis God, who those that trust in Him 
Beholds with gracious eyes ; 

He frees their soul from death, their want 
In time of dearth supplies. 

Our soul on God with patience waits, 

Our help and shield is He ; 
Then, Lord, let still our hearts rejoice, 

Because we trust in Thee. 

The riches of Thy mercy, Lord, 

Do Thou to us extend ; 
Since we for all we want or wish 

On Thee alone depend. 



PSALMS. 15 

PSALM XXXIV. 

Theotjgh all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 

The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliverance He affords to all, 

"Who on His succour trust. 

O make but trial of His love, 

Experience will decide ; 
How bless' d they are, and only they, 

"Who in His truth confide. 

Pear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you His service your delight, 

Your wants shall be His care. 

Deliverance to His saints He gives 

"When His relief they crave ; 
He's nigh to heal the broken heart, 

And contrite spirit save. 

PSALM XXXVT. 

SnroB of Thy goodness all partake, 
With what assurance should the just 

Thy wings, O Lord, their refuge make^ 
And sainta to Thy protection taxxsfc. 



16 PSALMS. 

Such guests shall to Thy courts he led, 
To banquet on Thy love's repast; 

And drink, as from a fountain's head, 
Of joys that shall for ever last. 

"With Thee the springs of life remain ; 

Thy presence is eternal day : 
O let Thy saints Thy favour gain ! 

To upright hearts Thy truth display. 



PSALM xxxix. 

Lord, hear my cry, accept my tears, 

And listen to my pray'r ; 
"Who sojourn like a stranger here, . 

As all my fathers were. 

The dreadful burden of Thy wrath, 

In mercy soon remove ; 
Lest my frail flesh too weak to bear 

The neavy load should prove. 

For when Thou chast'nest man for sin, 
Thou mak'st his beauty fade ; 

So vain it is, and like a robe, 
By fretting moths decayed. 

O spare me yet a little time, 
My wasted strength restore ; 

Before I vanish from this earth, 
And shall be seen no more. 
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PSALM XL. 

I waited meekly for the Lord, 

Till He youchsafd a kind reply ; 
Who did His gracious ear afford, 

And heard from heav'n my humble cry. 

He took me from the dismal nit, 
"When founder'd deep in miry clay ; 

On solid ground He plac'd my feet, 
And suffer' d not my feet to stray. 

The wonders He for me has wrought 

Shall fill my mouth with songs of praise ; 

And others, to His worship brought, 
To hopes of like deliv'rance raise. 

Who can the wond'rous works recount, 
Which Thou, O God, for us hast wrought ? 

The treasures of Thy love surmount 

The pow'r of numbers, speech, and thought. 

PSALM XLI. 

Happy the man, whose tender care 

Believes the poor distrest : 
When troubles compass him around, 

The Lord shall give him rest. 

The Lord his life, with blessings crown'd, 

In safety shall prolong ; 
And disappoint the will of ttio^fc 

That seek to do him wrong. 



^ 
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If he, in languishing estate, 
Oppress'd with sickness lie ; 

The Lord will easy make his bed, 
And inward strength supply. 

Let therefore Israel's Lord and God 
From age to age be bless' d ; 

And all the people's glad applause 
With loud Amens express d. 

PSALM XLII. 

As pants the hart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase ; 
So longs my soul, O God, for Thee, 

And Thy refreshing grace. 

For Thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
O when shall I behold Thy fece, 

Thou Majesty divine ! 

Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Trust God, who will employ 
His aid for thee, and change these sighs 

To thankful hymns of joy. 

Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is thy God, 

Thy health's eternal spring. 



PSALMS. 19 

PSALM XLIY. 

Obeat God of hosts, our ears have heard, 

Our fathers oft have told, 
"What wonders Thou hast done for them ; 

Thy glorious deeds of old. 

Not by their might was safety wrought, 

Nor vict'ry by their sword ; 
But Thou didst guard the chosen race, 

"Whom Thy great name ador'd. 

Great God of hosts ! their God, and ours ; 

Our only Lord and King ; 
Let that right arm, which fought for them, 

To us salvation bring. 

To Thee the glory we'll ascribe, 

By whom the conquest came ; 
And in triumphant songs of praise 

"Will celebrate Thy name. 

PSALM LI. 

Have mercy, Lord, on me, 

As Thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me, opprest with loads of guilt, 

Thy wonted mercy find. 

"Wash off my foul offence, 

And cleanse me from my sin ; 

For I confess my crime, anA. afcfc 
Sow great my guilt lu* \>esu. 



Against Thee, Lord, alone, 

And only in Thy sight, 
Hare I transgress d, and, tho' condeinn'd, 

Must own Thy judgment right. 

Blot out my crying sins, 

Nor me in anger view ; 
Create in me a heart that's clean, 

An upright mind renew. 

PS ALU lvh. 

God, my heart is fixed, 'tis bent, 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 
And with my heart my voice I'll raise, 
To Thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

Awake, my glory ; harp and lute, 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

Thy praises, Lord, I will resound, 
To all the list'ning nations round : 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends, 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

Be Thou, God, exalted high; 
And, as Thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till Thou art here, as there, obeyed. 
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PSALM LXIII. 

O God, my gracious God, to Thee, 
My morning prayers shall offer* d be ; 

For Thee my thirsty soul doth pant ; 
My fainting flesh implores Thy grace, 
"Within this dry and barren place, 

Where I refreshing waters want. 

O to my longing eyes unfold, 

The treasures greater far than sold, 

Which Thy majestic house displays ! 
Because to me Thy wond'rous love 
Than life itself does dearer prove, 

My lips shall always speak Thy praise. 

My life, while I that life enjoy, 
In blessing God I will employ, 

With lilted hands adore His Name : 
My soul's content shall be as great 
As their 1 s who live in wealth and state, 

While I with joy His praise proclaim. 

When down I lie sweet sleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind : 

And when I wake in dead of night : 
Because Thou still dost succour bring, 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wing 

I rest with safety and delight. 
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PSALM LXV. 

Fob Thee, O God, our constant praise, 
In Sion waits, Thy chosen seat ; 

Our promis'd altars there we'll raise. 
And all our zealous vows complete* 

O Thou, who to my humble prayer 
Didst always bend Thy list'ning ear ; 

To Thee shall all mankind repair, 
And at Thy gracious Throne appear. 

Our sins, though numberless, in Tain 
To stop Thy flowing mercy try ; 

"Whilst Thou o'erlook'st the guilty stain, 
And washest out the crimson dye. 

Blest is the man, who near Thee plac'd 
In Thy perpetual presence lives ; 

And we, Thy grateful people, taste 
The vast delight Thy temple gives. 

PSALM LXV. 

Thy gifts, O God, the circling year 
"With fresh returns of plenty crown ; 

Thy blessings all around appear ; 
The swelling clouds drop fatness down. 

While from exhaustless stores the rain 
Descending fills the thirsty ground ; 

The barren lands rejoice again, 
With richest fruits and herbage crown'd. 
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Thy bounteous Hand the blessing pours ; 

The valleys and the fruitful fields 
Thou makest soft with gentle showers ; 

And nature all her fulness yields. 

Large flocks and herds the plains adorn ; 

The hills their joyful tribute bring ; 
The yalleys wave with golden corn, 

And seem their Maker's praise to sing. 

PSALM LXYI. 

Lot all the lands with shouts of joy 

To God their voices raise ; 
Sing psalms in honour of His Name, 

And spread His glorious praise. 

And let them say, how wonderful, 

In all Thy works art Thou : 
To Thy great power, O Lord, Thy foes 

Shall all be forc'd to bow. 

Through all the earth the nations round 

Shall Thee their God confess ; 
And -with glad hymns their awful dread 

Of Thy great Name express. 

O come, behold the works of God, 

And then with me you'll own, 
That He to all the sons of men 

Has wondrous mercy &hewi. 
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PSALM LXVII. 



To bless Thy chosen race, 

In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of Thy face 

On all Thy saints to shine. 

That so Thy wondrous ways 

May through the world be known ; 

Whilst distant lands their tribute pay. 
And Thy salvation own. 

Let differing nations join 

To celebrate Thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine, 

To praise Thy glorious Name. 

let them shout and sing, 

"With joy and pious mirth, 
For Thou the righteous Judge and King, 

Shalt govern all the earth. 

PSALM LXYIII. 

Lord, when Thou didst ascend on high, 
Ten thousand angels fill'd the sky : 
Those heavenly guards around Thee wait, 
Like chariots that attend Thy state. 

Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there, 
"While He pronounc'd the dreadful law, 
And struck the chosen tribe* witti awe. 
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How great the triumph, none can tell, 
When the triumphant powers of hell, 
Who num'rous souls had captive made, 
Were all in chains, like captives led. 

Bais'd by His Father to the throne 
He sent the promised Spirit down ; 
With gifts and grace for rebel men, 
That God might dwell on earth again. 

PSALM LXIX. 

Sate me, O God, from waves that roll, 
And press to overwhelm my soul ; 
With painful steps in mire I tread, 
And deluges o'erflow my head. 

But, Lord, to Thee I will repair, 
For help with humble timely prayer ; 
Believe me from Thy mercy's store, 
Display Thy truths preserving power. 

Control the deluge ere it spread, 
And roll its waves above my head ; 
Do Thou, Lord,* from the yawning grave 
My helpless soul redeem and save. - 

Lord, hear the humble pray'r I make, 
For Thy transcending goodness' sake ; 
Believe Thy supplicant once more 
From Thy abounding mercy* a chore. 
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PSALM LXXI. 

Ik Thee I put my steadfast trust, 
Defend me, Lord, from shame ; - 

Incline Thine ear, and save my soul, 
For righteous is Thy Name. 

Be Thou my strong abiding place, 

To which I may resort ; 
'Tis Thy decree that keeps me safe, 

Thou art my rock and fort. 

Thou, Lord, hast taught me from my youth, 
To praise Thy glorious Name ; 

And ever since Thy wondrous works 
Have been my constant theme. 

While God vouchsafes me His support, 

I'll in His strength go on ; 
All other righteousness disclaim, 

And mention His alone. 

PSALM LXXII. 

The Lord shall set the captives free, 
"When they for succour cry ; 

Shall save the helpless and the poor, 
And all their wants supply. 

The memory of His glorious Name, 
Through endless years shall run ; 

His spotless fame shall shine as bright 
Ana lasting as the sun. 
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In Him the nations of the world 

Shall be completely blessed, 
And His unbounded happiness 

By every tongue confess^. 

Then bless'd be God, the mighty Lord, 

The God whom Israel fears ; 
Who only wondrous in His works 

Beyond compare appears. 

Let earth be with His glory filTd, 

And ever bless His Name ; 
While to His praise the list'ning world 

Their glad assent proclaim. 

PSALM LXXIII. 

Whom, Lobd in heav'D, but Thee alone, 
Have I, whose favour I require P 

Throughout the spacious earth there's none, 
That I besides Thee can desire. 

My trembling flesh and aching heart 

May often fail to succour me ; 
But God shall inward strength impart, 

And my eternal portion be. 

For they, that far from Thee remove, 

Shall into sudden ruin ML ; 
If after other gods they rove, 

Thy vengeance shall destroy W&tk *Sl* 



But as for me, 'tis good and just, 
That I should still to God repair ; 

In Him I always put my trust, 
And will HU wondrous works declare. 

PSAXM T.TXTTT . 

O God of hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place, 
Where Thou, enthron'd in glory, shew'st 

The brightness of Thy face. 

My longing soul faints with desire 

To view Thy blest abode ; 
My panting heart and flesh cry ont 

For Thee the living God. 

Thrice happy they, whose choice has Thee 

Their sure protection made ; 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 

That to Thy dwelling lead ! 

For in Thy courts one single day 

'Tis better to attend, 
Than, Lord, in any place besides 

A thousand days to spend. 

For God, who is our sun and shield. 

Will grace and glory give ; 
And no good thing will He withhold 

From them that justly live. 
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All shall confess Thee great, and great 

The wonders Thou hast done ; 
Confess Thee God, the God supreme ; 

Confess Thee God alone. 

PSALM LXXXIX. 

Thy mercies, Lord, shall he my song, 
My song on them shall ever dwell j 

To ages yet unborn, my tongue 
Thy never-failing truth shall tell. 

I have affirmed, and still maintain, 

Thy mercy shall for ever last ; 
Thy truth, that does the heavens sustain, 

Like them shall stand for ever fast. 

Thou dost the lawless sea control, 
And change the prospect of the deep ; 

Thou mak'st the sleeping billows roll ; 
Thou mak'st the roaring billows sleep. 

In Thee the sov'reign right remains 

Of earth and heaven ; Thee, Lord, alone 

The world, and all that it contains, 
Their Maker and Preserver own. 

PSALM LXXXIX. 

Thy arm is mighty, strong Thy hand, 
Tet, Lord, Thou dost with justice reign ; 

Fossess'd of absolute command, 
Thou truth and mercy <Jlo& mw&&&" 
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Happy, thrice happy, they who hear 
The loud Hosanna's joyful sound ; 

Who may at festivals appear 

With Thy most glorious presence crown'd. 

Thy saints shall always be o'erjoyed, 
"Who on Thy sacred name rely ; 

And, in Thy righteousness employed, 
Above their foes be rais'd on high. 

For in Thy strength they shall advance, 
Whose blessings from Thy favour spring ; 

The Lord of hosts is our defence, 
And Israel's God our Israel's King. 

psalm xo. 

O Lord, the Saviour and defence 

Of us Thy chosen race, 
From age to age Thou still hast been 

Our sure abiding place. 

Thou turnest man, Lord, to dust, 

Of which he first was made ; 
And when Thou speak' st the word, Return, 

'Tis instantly obey'd. 

So teach us, Lord, th' uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind, 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 

May ever be inclin'd. 
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Thou God, whom heav'nly hosts obey, 

How highly blest is he, 
"Whose hope and trust, securely plac'd, 

Is still repos'd on Thee. 

PSALM LXXXV. 

O God our Saviour, all our hearts 

To Thy obedience turn ; 
Receive our prayers, behold our tears, 

Nor let Thy anger burn. 

For why should'st Thou be angry still, 

And wrath so long retain ? 
Revive us, Lord, and let Thy saints 

Thy wonted comfort gain. 

Thy gracious favour, Lord, display 

"Which we have long implored ; 
And, for Thy wondrous mercy's sake, 

Thy wonted aid afford. 

God's answer patiently I'll wait, 

For He with glad success, 
If they no more to folly turn, 

His mourning saints will bless. 

PSALM LXXXVI. 

To my complaint, Lord my God, 

Thy gracious ear incline ; 
Hear me, distress' d, and destitute 

Of all relief but Thine. 

o 3 
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Do Thou, O God, preserve my soul, 
That does Thy Name adore ; 

Thy servant keep, and him whose trust 
Relies on Thee, restore. 

To me, who daily Thee invoke, 

Thy mercy, Lord, extend ; 
Refresh Thy servant's soul, whose hopea 

On Thee alone depend.* 

Thou, Lord, art good : not only good, 

But prompt to pardon too ; 
Of plenteous mercy to all those 

"Who for Thy mercy sue. 

PSALM LXXXYI. 

To my repeated humble prayer, 

O Lord, attentive be ; 
"When troubled I on Thee will call* 

For Thou wilt answer me. 

Teach me Thy way, O Lord, and I 
From truth shall ne'er depart : 

In reverence to Thy sacred Name,. 
Devoutly fix my heart. 

Thee will I praise, O Lord my God, 
Praise Thee with heart sincere ; 

And to Thy everlasting Name 
Eternal trophies rear. 
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To satisfy and cheer our souls 

Thy early mercy send ; 
That we may all our days to come 

In joy and comfort spend. 

psalm xcni. 

With glory clad, with strength array'd, 
The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 

The world's foundations strongly laid, 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

How surely stablished is Thy throne, 
Which shall no change or period see ! 

For Thou, O Lord, and Thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 

The floods, Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 

But God above can still their noise 
And make the angry sea comply. 

Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure, 

And they that in Thy house would dwell, 

That happy station to secure, 
Must still in holiness excel. 

PSALM XOT. 

O comb, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King ; 
For we our voices high should raise 
When our salvation's rock n*s ^Euafe* 
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Into His presence let us haste, 
To thank Him for His favours past ; 
To Him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to His Name belongs. 

For God, the Lord, enthron'd in state* 
Is with unrivall'd glory great ; 
A King, superior far to all, 
Whom gods the heathen falsely call. 

O let us to His courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

PSALM XOVTI. 

Jehovah reigns, let all the earth 
In His just government rejoice : 

Let all the Isles, with sacred mirth, 
In His applause unite their voice. 

You, who to serve this Lord aspire, 
Abhor what's ill, and truth esteem ; 

He'll keep His servants' souls entire, 
And them from wicked hands redeem., 

For seeds are sown of glorious light, 
A future harvest for the just ; 

And gladness for the heart that's right, 
To recompense its pious trust. 
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Bejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord : 

Memorials of His holiness 
Deep in your faithful breasts record, 

And with your thankful tongues confess. 

PSALM xovm. 

Snre to the Lord a new-made song, 
Who wondrous things has done ; 

With His right hand and holy arm 
The conquest He has won. 

The Lord has thro' th' astonished world 

Displayed His saving might ; 
And made His righteous acts appear, 

In all the heathen's sight. 

Of Israel's house His love and truth 

Have ever mindful been ; 
Wide earth's remotest parts the pow'r 

Of Israel's God have seen. 

Let therefore earth's inhabitants 

Their cheerful voices raise, 
And all with universal joy 

Eesound their Maker's praise. 

psalm o. 

All people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 

Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Comeje before Him andTsyyvca, 
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The Lord ye know is God indeed, 
Without our aid He did us make ; 

We are His flock, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

O enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto : 

Praise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ? the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 

And shall from age to age endure. 

psalm cm. 

My soul, inspir'd with sacred love, 
God's holy name for ever bless ; 

Of all His favours mindful prove, 
And still Thy grateful thanks express. 

'Tis He that all thy sins forgives, 
And after sickness makes thee sound ; 

From danger He thy life retrieves, 

By Him with grace and mercy crown* d. 

Ye that His just commands obey, 
And hear and do His sacred will ; 

Te hosts of His, this tribute pay, 
Who still what He ordains fulfil. 
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Let ev'ry creature jointly bless 

The mighty Lord : and thou, my heart. 

With grateful joy thy thanks express, 
And in this concert bear thy part. 

psalm cm. 

The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace ; 

His waken'd wrath does slowly move, 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

God will not always harshly chide, 
But with His anger quickly part ; 

And loves His punishments to guide, 
More by His love than our desert. 

As high as heav'n its arch extends, 

Above this little spot of clay, 
So much His boundless love transcends 

The small respects that we can pay. 

As far as 'tis from east to west, 
So far has He our sins remov'd, 

Who with a Father's tender breast 
Has such as fear Him always lov'd. 

psalm ov. 

O bekbeb thanks, and bless the Lord ; 

Invoke His sacred name ; 
Acquaint the nations with His deeds. 

His matchless deeds pxoda\m. 
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Sing to His praise in lofty hymns, 
His wondrous works rehearse ; 

Make them the theme of your discourse, 
And subject of your verse. 

Rejoice in His Almighty Name, 

Alone to be ador'd ; 
And let their hearts o'erflow with joy, 

That humbly seek the Lord. 

Seek ye the Lord, His saving strength 

Devoutly still implore ; 
And, where He's ever present, seek 

His face for evermore. 

psalm cvi. 

O bendeb. thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

Who can His mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast but numberless r 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise P 

Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from Thy judgments never stray ; 
Who know what's right, nor only so, 
But always practice what they know. 
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Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost afford ; 
When Thou return' st to set them free, 
Let Thy salvation visit me. 

O may I worthy prove to see 

Thy saints in full prosperity ! 

That I the jovful choir may join, 

And count Thy people's triumph mine ! 

Let Israel's God he ever bless' d, 
His Name eternally confess'd : 
Let all His saints, with full accord, 
Sing loud Amens — Praise ye the Lord. 

PSALM OVTTI. 

O God, my heart is fully hent 

To magnify. Thy nam/; 
My tongue with cheerful songs of praise 

Shall celebrate Thy fame. 

Because Thy mercy's boundless height 

The highest heaven transcends, 
And far beyond the lofty clouds 

Thy faithful truth extends. 

Be Thou, O God, exalted high, 

Above the starry frame ; 
And let the world, with one Qons&ro&, 

Confess Thy glorious name. 
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That all Thy chosen people Thee 

Their Saviour may declare ; 
Let Thy right hand protect me still, 

And answer Thou my prayer. 

PSALM CXI. 

Pbaisb ye the Lord ; our God to praise 
My soul her utmost pow'rs shall raise ; 
With private friends, and in the throng 
Of saints, His praise shall be my song. 

His works, for greatness though renown'c 
His wondrous works with ease are found 
By those who seek for them aright, 
And in the pious search delight. 

His works are all of matchless fame, 
And universal glory claim ; 
His truth, confirm' d through ages past, 
Shall to eternal ages last. 

By precept He has us enjoin'd 

To keep His wondrous works in mind ; 

And to posterity record, 

That good and gracious is our Lord. 

psalm oxi. 

God's bounty, like a flowing tide, 
Has all His servants' wants supplied ; 
And He will ever keep in mind 
Mia cov'nant with our fathers sign'd. 
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Just are the dealings of His hands, 
Unchangeable are His commands ; 
By truth and equity sustain' d, 
And for eternal rules ordain' d. 

He set His saints from bondage free. 
And then establish'd His decree, 
For ever to remain the same ; 
Holy and rev'rend is His name. 

"Who wisdom's sacred prize would win, 
Must with the fear of God begin ; 
Immortal praise and heavenly skill 
Have they, who know and do His will. 

psalm cxn. 

That man is bless'd who stands in awe 
Of God, and loves His sacred law ; 
His seed on earth shall be renown' d, 
And with perpetual blessings crown'd. 

The soul, that's fill'd with holy light, 
Shines brightest in affliction's night ; 
To deeds of charity inclined, 
And true and just to all mankind. 

Beset with threat'ning dangers round, 
The saint unmov'd maintains his ground ; 
The sweet remembrance of the just 
Shaft flourish when he Aee£t Vn tasfc. 
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The wicked shall His blessing see, 
When they are doom'd to misery ; 
When their unrighteous hopes decay, 
And all their treasure fades away. 

PSALM CXIII. 

Ye saints and servants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of His name record ; 

His sacred name for ever bless : 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays, 

Due praise to Hi* great name address. 

God through the world extends His sway, 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of His glory are ; 
With Him whose majesty excels, 
Who made the heav'n in which He dwells, 

Let no created power compare. 

Though 'tis beneath His state to view 
In highest heaven what angels do, 

Yet He to earth vouchsafes his care : 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dwell, 

Companion to the greatest there. 

psalm cxvr. 

My soul with grateful thoughts of leve 

Entirely is possest ; 
Because the Lord vouchsaf 'd to hear 

The voice of my request. 
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Since He baa now His ear inclin'd, 

I never will despair ; 
But still in all the straits of life 

To Him address my prayer. 

On God's Almighty name I call'd, 
And thus to Him I pray'd ; 

" Lord, I beseech Thee, save my soul, 
"With sorrows quite dismay'd." 
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How just and merciful is God, 

How gracious is the Lord ! 
Who saves the faithful, and to me 

Did timely help afford. 

psalm cxvi. 

Set free from anxious cares, my soul, 

Resume thy wonted rest, 
For God has wondrously to thee 

His bounteous love exprest. 

When death alarm'd me, He remov'd 

My dangers and my fears ; 
My feet from falling He secur'd, 

And dried my eyes from tears. 

Then what return to Him shall I 
For all His goodness make P 

I'llpraise His name, andmt\\. ^A>i&& 
The eup of blessing take. 
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Therefore iny life's remaining years, 
Which ftod to me shall lend, 

Will I in praises to His name, 
And in His service spend. 

PSALM OXTIII. 

O pbaise the Lord, for He is good, 

His mercies ne'er decay : 
That His kind favours ever last, 

Let thankful Israel say. 

For better 'tis to trust in God, 
And have the Lord our Mend, 

Than on the greatest human pow'r 
For safety to depend. * 

He by His own resistless pow'r 
Has endless honour won ; 

The saving strength of His right hand 
Amazing works has done. 

Then open wide the temple gates, 
To which the just repair ; 

That I may enter in, and praise 
My great Deliverer there. 

Within those gates of God's abode, 
To which the righteous press ; 

Since Thou hast heard and set me safe, 
Thy holy name I'll bless. 
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PSALM CXYIII. 

This day is God's ; let all the land 

Exalt their cheerful voice : 
Lord, we beseech Thee, save us now, 

And make us still rejoice. 

That which the builders once refus'd 

Is now the corner stone : 
This is the wondrous work of God, 

The work of God alone. 

Thou art my Lord, O God, and still 

I'll praise Thy holy name ; 
Because Thou only art my God, 

I'll celebrate Thy fame. 

O then, with me, give thanks to God, 
Who still does gracious prove ; 

And let the tribute of our praise 
Be endless as His love. 

psalm oxix. 

How bless'd are they who always keep 

The pure and perfect way ; 
"Who never from the sacred paths 

Of God's commandments stray. 

How bless'd, who to His righteous laws 

Have still obedient been ; 
And have with fervent humble zeal 

His favour sought to V\n. 
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Such men their utmost caution use 
To shun each wicked deed ; 

But in the path, which He directs. 
With constant care proceed. 

Thou strictly hast enjoin'd us, Lord, 

To learn Thy sacred will, 
And all our diligence employ, 

Thy statutes to fulfil. 

O then that Thy most holy will 
Might o'er my ways preside ! 

And I the course of all my life 
By Thy direction guide ! 

psalm oxix. 

How shall the young preserve their ways 

From all pollution free ? 
By making still their course of life 

With Thy commands agree. 

With hearty zeal for Thee I seek, 

To Thee for succour pray ; 
O suffer not my careless steps 

From Thy right paths to stray. 

Safe in my heart, and closely hid, 
Thy word, my treasure, lies ; 

To succour me with timely aid, 
When sinful thoughts arise. 
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Secur'd by that, my grateful soul 

Shall ever bless Thy name ; 
O teach me then by Thy just laws 

My future life to frame. 

psalm cxrx. 

Ihstbttct me in Thy statutes, Lord, 

Thy righteous paths display ; 
And I from them, through all my life, 

Will never go astray. 

If Thou true wisdom from above 

Wilt graciously impart, 
To keep Thy perfect laws I will 

Devote my zealous heart. 

Direct me in the sacred ways, 

To which Thy precepts lead ; 
Because my chief delight has been 

Thy righteous paths to tread. 

Do Thou to Thy most just commands 

Incline my willing heart ; 
Let no desire of worldly wealth 

From Thee my thoughts divert. 

From those vain objects turn my eyes, 
Which this false world displays ; 

But give me lively power and strength^ 
To keep Thy ngnteoua tnwj** 



48 PSALMS. 



PSALM CXIX. 

O Lord, my God, my portion Thou 

And sure possession art ; 
Thy words I steadfastly resolve 

To treasure in my heart. 

To me, who am the workmanship 

Of Thy Almighty hands, 
The heav'nly understanding give 

To learn Thy just commands. 

That right Thy judgments are, I now 

By sure experience see ; 
And that in faithfulness, O Lord, 

Thou hast afflicted me. 

'Tis good for me that I have felt 
Affliction's chast'ning rod, 

That I might duly learn and keep 
The statutes of my God. 

The law that from Thy mouth proceeds 

Of more esteem I hold, 
O Lord, my God, than thousand mines 

Of silver and of gold. 

PSALM CXIX. 

Foe ever and for ever, Lord, 
TJnchang'd Thou dost remain ; 

Thy word, establish'd in the heavens, 
£>oea ail their orbs sustain. 
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Through circling ages, Lord, Thy truth 

Immovable shall stand ; 
As doth the earth, which Thou uphold'st 

By Thy Almighty hand. 

All things the course by Thee ordain* d 

Ev'n to this day fulfil ; 
They are the faithful subjects all, 

Aid servants of Thy will. 

Unless Thy sacred law had been 

My comfort and delight, 
I must have fainted and expir'd 

In dark affliction's night. 

Thy precepts, therefore, from my thoughts 

Shall never, Lord, depart : 
Eor Thou, by them, hast to new life 

Bestor'd my dying heart. 

PSALM OXEX. 

How sweet are all Thy words to me ! 

what divine repast ! 

How much more grateful to my soul, 
Than honey to my taste ! 

Taught by Thy sacred precepts, I 

"With heavenly skill am blest ; 
Through which the treaca'roxxfc m^fc o£ *&&. 

1 utterly detest. 
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Thy word is to my feet a lamp, 

The way of truth to show ; 
A watch-light to point out the path, 

In which I ought to go. 

Let still my sacrifice of praise 
With Thee acceptance find ; 

And, in Thy righteous judgments, Lord, 
Instruct my willing mind. 

psaxm oxix. 

The wonders which Thy laws contain 

No words can represent ; 
Therefore to learn and practise them 

My zealous heart is bent. 

The very entrance of Thy word 

Celestial light displays ; 
And knowledge of true happiness 

To simplest minds conveys. 

Directed by Thy heav'nly word 

Let all my footsteps be ; 
"Nor wickedness of any kind 

Dominion have o'er me. 

On me, devoted to Thy fear, 
Lord, make Thy face to shine ; 

Thy statutes both to know and keep 
My heart with zeal incline. 
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With favour, Lord, look down on me, 

Who Thy relief implore ; 
As Thou art wont to visit those, 

Who Thy blest name adore. 

psalm oxxi. 

To Sion's hill lift up thine eyes, 

Prom thence expecting aid ; 
From Sion's hill, and Sion's God, 

Who heaven and earth has made. 

Shelter!d beneath th' Almighty's wings 

Thou shalt securely rest, 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 

By day or night molest. 

Prom common accidents of life 
His care shall guard thee still ; 

Prom the blind strokes of chance, and foes 
That lie in wait to kill. 

At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 

Thy God shall thee defend ; 
Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage, 

Safe to thy journey's end. 

psalm oxxn. 

O 'twas a joyful sound to hear 

Our tribes devoutly say, 
Up, Israel, to the temple haste, 

And keep your festal day. 

E 2 
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Oh ! pray we then for Salem's peace, 
For they shall prosp'rous he, 

(Thou holy city of our God,) 
Who bear true love to Thee. 

May peace within Thy sacred walls 
A constant guest be found ; 

"With plenty and prosperity 
Thy children all be crown'd. 

For my dear brethren's sake, and friends 
"No less than brethren dear, 

I'll pray, — May peace in Salem's towers 
A, constant guest appear. 

PSALM OXXV. 

Who place on Sion's God their trust, 

Like Sion's rock shall stand, 
Like her immovably be fix'd, 

By His Almighty hand. 

Look how the hills on ev'ry side 

Jerusalem enclose : 
So stands the Lord around His saints, 

To guard them from their foes. 

All those who walk in crooked paths 
The Lord shall soon destroy ; 

Cut off th' unjust, but crown the saints 
With lasting peace and joy. 
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PSALM OXIX. 

Ebom lowest depths of woe 

To God I send my cry ; 
Lord, hear my supplicating voice, 

And graciously reply. 

Should* st Thou severely judge, 

Who can the trial bear ? 
But Thou forgiv'st, lest we despond, 

And quite renounce Thy fear. 

My soul with patience waits 

!Por Thee the living Lord : 
My hopos are on Thy promise built, 

Thy never-failing word. 

Let Israel trust in God, 

No bounds His mercy knows ; 
The plenteous source and spring, from whence 

Eternal succour flows. 

Whose friendly streams to us 

Supplies in want convey ; 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse, 

And wash our guilt away. 

PSALM CXXXIII. 

How vast must their advantage be, 
How great their pleasure prove, 

Who live like brethren, and consent 
In offices of lovel 
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True love is like that precious oil, 
"Which, pour'd on Aaron's head. 

Ban down his heard, and o'er his robes 
Its costly moisture shed. 

'Tis like refreshing dew, which does 

On Hermon's top distil ; 
Or like the early drops that fall 

On Sion's fruitful hill. 

For Sion is the chosen seat, 
"Where the Almighty King 

The promis'd blessing has ordain'd, 
And life's eternal spring. 

psalm cxxxv. 

O pbaise the Lord with one consent, 

And magnify His name ; 
Let all the servants of the Lord 

His worthy praise proclaim. 

Praise Him all ye that in His house 
Attend with constant care ; 

With those that to His outmost courts 
With humble zeal repair. 

For this our truest interest is, 
Glad hymns of praise to sing ; 

And with loud songs to bless His name, 
A most delightful thing. 
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Let all with thanks His wondrous works 

In Sion's courts proclaim ; 
Let them in Salem, where He dwells, 

Exalt His holy name. 

PSALM OXXXVT. 

To God the mighty Lord 

Tour joyful thanks repeat, 
To Him due praise afford, 
As good as He is great : 
For God does prove 

Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

By His Almighty hand 

Amazing works are wrought ; 

The heav'ns by His command 
"Were to perfection brought. 
For God does prove, &c. 

He does the food supply, 

On which all creatures live : 
To God, who reigns on high, 
Eternal praises give : 
For God will prove 

Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 
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PSALM CXXXVUI. 

With my whole heart, my God and King, 

Thy praise I will proclaim ; 
Before the gods with joy I'll sing, 

And bless Thy holy 3>Tame. 

I'll worship at Thy sacred seat ; 

And, with Thy love inspir'd, 
The praises of Thj truth repeat, 

In all Thy works admir'd. 

Thou graciously inclin'dst Thine ear, 

When I to Thee did cry ; 
And, when my soul was press' d with fear, 

Didst inward strength supply. 

The Lord, whose mercies ever last, 

Shall fix my happy state ; 
And, mindful of His favours past, 

Shall His own work complete. 

PSALM OXXXTT. 

Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
My rising up and lying down : 
My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 

Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd words intent. 
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Surrounded by Thy pow'r I stand, 
On ev'ry side I find Thy hand : 
O skill, for human reach too high, 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye. 

Let me acknowledge, O my God, 
That, since this maze of life I trod, 
Thy thoughts of love to me surmount 
The pow'r of numbers to recount. 

Search, try, O God, my thoughts and heart, 
If mischief lurks in any part ; 
Correct me where I go astray, 
And guide me in Thy perfect way. 

PSALM OXLI. 

To Thee, O Lord, my cries ascend, 

O haste to my relief; 
And with accustom'd pity hear 

The accents of my grief. 

Instead of off'rings, let my prayer 

Like morning incense rise ; 
My lifted hands supply the place 

Of ey'ning sacrifice. 

From wicked men's designs and deeds 
My heart and hands restrain ; 

Nor let me in the booty share 
Of their unrighteous gain. 
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But, Lord, to Thee I still direct 
My supplicating eyes ; 

leave not destitute my soul, 
Whose trust on Thee relies ! 

psalm oxLni. 

Lord, hear my pray'r, and to my cry 
Thy wonted audience lend ; 

In Thy accustom' d faith and truth, 
A gracious answer send. 

2STor at Thy strict tribunal bring 

Thy servant to be tried ; 
For in Thy sight no living man 

Can e'er be justified. 

I call to mind the days of old, 

And wonders Thou hast wrought ; 

My former dangers and escapes 
Employ my musing thought. 

To Thee my hands in bumble pray'r 

1 fervently stretch out ; 

My soul for Thy refreshment thirsts, 
Like land oppress' d with drought. 

Thy kindness early let me hear, 
Whose trust on Thee depends ; 

Teach me the way whero I should go ; 
My soul to Thee ascends. 
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Thou art my God, Thy righteous will, 

Instruct me to obey ; 
Let Thy good Spirit lead and keep 

My soul in Thy right way. 

PSALM OXLV. 

Thee I'll extol, my God and King, 

Thy endless praise proclaim ; 
This tribute daily I will bring, 

And ever bless Thy Name. 

Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great, 

And highly to be prais'd ; 
Thy majesty, with boundless height, 

Above our knowledge rais'd. 

Eenown'd for mighty acts, Thy fame 

To future times extends ; 
Prom age to age Thy glorious Name 

Successively descends. 

"Whilst I Thy glory and renown, 

And wondrous works express ; 
The world with me Thy might shall own, 

And Thy great pow'r confess. 

The praise, that to Thy love belongs, 

They shall with joy proclaim ; 
Thy truth of all their grateful songs 

Shall be the constant theme. 
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PSALM OXLV. 



The Lord is good ; fresh acts of grace 

His pity still supplies ; 
His anger moves with slowest pace, 

His willing mercy flies. 

Thy love through earth extends its fame, 

To all Thyworks express' d ; 
These show Thy praise, whilst Thy great Name 

Is by Thy servants bless'd. 

They, with the glorious prospect fir'd, 

Shall of Thy kingdom speak ; 
And Thy great pow'r, by all admir'd, 

Their lofty subject make. 

Thy steadfast throne, from changes free, 

Shall stand for ever fast ; 
Thy boundless sway no end shall see, 

But time itself outlast. 

PSALM CXLV. 

How holy is the Lord ! how just, 

How righteous all His ways ; 
How nigh to him, who with firm trust 

For His assistance prays ! 

He grants the full desires of those, 

Who Him with fear adore ; 
And will their troubles soon compose, 

"When they His aid implore. 
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The Lord preserves all those with care, 
Whom grateful love employs ; 

But sinners, who His vengeance dare, 
"With furious rage destroys. 

My time to come, in praises spent 

Shall still advance His fame ; 
4-nd all mankind, with one consent, 

For ever bless His name. 

PSALM CXLVI. 

O pbaise the Lord, and thou, my soul, 

For ever bless His name ; 
His wondrous love, while life shall last, 

My constant praise shall claim. 

Then happy he, who Jacob's God 

For his protector takes ; 
Who still with living hope the Lord 

His constant refuge makes. 

The Lord, who made both heaven and earth, 

And all that they contain, 
Will never quit His steadfast truth, 

Nor make His promise vain. 

The God, that does in Sion dwell, 

Is our eternal King ; 
From age to age His reign endures ; 

Let all His praises sing. 
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PSALM OXLYHI. 

Ye boundless realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker's fame ; 
His praise your song employ, 
Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise, 
Ye cherubim, 
And seraphim, 
To sing His praise. 



Thou moon, that rul'st the night, 
And sun, that guid'st the day ; 
Ye glitt'ring stars of light, 
To Him your homage pay ; 
His praise declare, 
Ye heav'ns above, 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 



Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise His holy name, 
By whose Almighty word 
They all from nothing came ; 
And all shall last 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 
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His chosen saints to grace, 

He sets them up on high, 
And favours Israel's race, 
Who still to Him are nigh : 
O therefore raise 
Tour grateful voice, 
And still rejoice 
The Lord to praise. 

PSALM OL. 

O peaise the Lord in that blest place, 
From whence His goodness largely flows ; 

Praise Him in heaven, where He His face 
Unveil' d in perfect glory shows. 

Praise Him for all the mighty acts 
Which He in our behalf has done ; 

His kindness this return exacts, 
With which our praise should equal run. 

Let all -that vital breath enjoy 

The breath He does to them afford 

In just returns of praise employ : 
Let ev'ry creature praise the Lord. 
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"When the wicked man turneth away from 
his wickedness that he hath committed, and 
doeth that which is lawful and right, he shall 
save his soul alive. Amek. Ezek. xviii. 27. 



n. 



I acknowledge my transgressions, and my 
sin is ever before me. 

Hide Thy face from my sins, and blot out 
all mine iniquities. Amek. Psalm li. 3, 9. 
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III. 

The sacrifice of God is a broken spirit: 
a broken and a contrite heart, O God, Thou 
wilt not despise. 

Thou, O Lord, shalt purge me, and I shall 
be clean : Thou shalt wash me, and I shall be 
whiter than snow. Ambit. Psalm li. 17, 7. 

rv. 
Bend your hearts, and not your garments, 
and turn unto the Lord your God : for He is 
gracious and merciful, slow to anger, and of 
great kindness, and repenteth Him of the 
evil. Joel ii. 13. 

v. 

To the Lord our God belong mercies and 
forgivenesses, though we have rebelled against 
Him : neither have we obeyed the voice of 
the Lord our God, to walk in His laws which 
He set before us. Ban. iz. 9, 10. 

O Lord, correct me, but with judgment : 
not in Thine anger, lest Thou bring me to 
nothing. Jer. x. 24. Psalm vi. 1. 
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VI. 

I will arise, and go to my Father, and 
will say unto Him, Father, I have sinned 
against heaven, and before Thee, and am no 
more worthy to he called Thy son. St. Luke 
xv. 18, 19. 

vn. 

Enter not into judgment with Thy ser- 
vant, O Lord ; for in Thy sight shall no man 
living be justified. 

I stretch forth my hands unto Thee : my 
soul gaspeth unto Thee as a thirsty land. 
JPsahn cxliii. 2, 6. 

vni. 
If we say that we have no sin, we deceive 
ourselves, and the truth is not in us : but, if 
we confess our sins, He is faithful and just to 
forgive us our sins, and to cleanse us from all 
unrighteousness. Ames*. 1 St. John i. 8, 9. 



The Music for these Anthems is published by 
J. Hart, London, price 2s. 6d. t and may be had 
through any Bookseller. 



HYMNS. 
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HTMK I. 

" Let there be light," Jehovah said ; 

Forth came the shining flood ; 
God look'd on all that He had made, 

And saw that all was good. 

And in the soul of man was light, 

In that unstain'd abode ; 
But man rebell'd, and all was night, 

Wrapp'd in the wrath of God. 

Yet Thou who didst, in wrath divine, 
The light to darkness turn, 

In Thine own word again dost shine, 
To comfort them that mourn. 

Thy word to dark benighted earth 
The lamp of truth has given ; 

And in the grace of second birth 
Has shewn the way to heaven. 

Thy word is like the morning new, 
And life and glory brings ; 

Open our eyes, that we may view 
The light of heavenly things. 

'Tis like the music of the skies, 

To each obedient ear ; 
Good Lord, make us Thy servants wise, 

That we may learn Thy fear. 
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HYMN II. 

Father of mercies, in Thy word 

What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be Thy name adored 

For these celestial lines. 

Here the [Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

O may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 

And still increasing light. 

Divine instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be Thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love Thy sacred word, 

And view my Saviour there. 

hymn m. 

Great God ! with wonder and with praise 

On all Thy works we look ; 
But still Thy wisdonijpow'r, and grace, 

Shine brightest in Thy Book. 

Here are our choicest treasures hid, 

Here our best comfort lies ; 
Here our desires are satisfied, 

And hence our hopes arise. 
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Lord, make us understand Thy law, 
Show what our faults have been ; 

And from Thy gospel let us draw 
Pardon for all our sin. 

hymr rv. 

Behold the morning sun 

Begins his glorious way : 
His beams through all the nations run, 

And life and light convey. 

But where the gospel comes, 

It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 

And gives the blind their sight. 

How perfect is Thy Word ! 

And all Thy judgments just : 
For ever sure Thy promise, Lord, 

And men securely trust. 

My gracious God, how plain 
Are Thy directions given ! 

O may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven. 

"While with my heart and tongue 
I spread Thy praise abroad, 

Accept the worship and the song, 
My Saviour and my God. 
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Hnnr v. 

O happy is the man who hears 

Instruction's warning voice, 
And who celestial wisdom makes 

His early, only choic*e. 

For she has treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 

Than all their stores of gold. 

In her right hand she holds to view 

A length of happy days ; 
And in her left a store of wealth 

And honour she displays. 

She guides the young with innocence 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 

Upon the hoary head. 

She is an ever-living tree, 
"Whose fruit shall still increase ; 

Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 
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JHonring anffl <£&nring. 

HYMK VI. 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun, 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Thy precious time mispent redeem ; 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care, 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

• 

Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 

I wake, I wake, ye heavenly choir, 
May your devotion me inspire ; 
That I, like you, my age may spend ; 
Like you, may on my God attend. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

HYtfff VII. 

Banished are the shades of night ; 

Welcome star of orient light ! 

Yet Thou shinest brighter far, 

Holy Jesus, Morning Star. I 
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As the shadows leave the sky, 
"When the morning light is nigh ; 
So shall fly all doubt and fear, 
"When Thou, blessed Lord, art near. 

As the rising orb of day 
Scatters all the clouds away, 
So, Thou Sun of Righteousness, 
All Thy sad disciples bless. 

Tho' the clouds of trouble roll 
O'er my heavy-laden soul, 
When Thou shinest in Thy might, 
Clouds dissolve in liquid light. 

Come with healing on Thy wing, 
Teach me all Thy grace to sing ; 
Praising with angelic host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

HYMN VIII. 

Oh ! timely happy, timely wise, 
Hearts that with rising morn arise ! 
Eyes that the beam celestial view, 
Which evermore makes all things new. 

New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Eestored to life, and power, and thought. 
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New mercies, each returning day, 

Hover around us while we pray ; 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of Gtod, new hopes of heaven. 

Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

HYl£ff IX. 

O Jestt, Lord of heavenly grace, 
Thou brightness of Thy Father's face, 
Thou Fountain of eternal light, 
"Whose beams disperse the shades of night ! 

Come, holy Sun of heavenly love, 
Shower down Thy radiance from above ; 
And to our inward hearts convey 
The Holy Spirit's cloudless ray. 

May faith, deep rooted in the soul, 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control ; 
May guile depart, and discord cease, 
And ail within be joy and peace. 

O, hallowed be the approaching day ! 
Let meekness be our morning ray, 
And faithful love our noon-day light, 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 




the lord's day. 75 

O Christ, with each returning morn, 
Thine image to our hearts is borne ;. 
O, may we ever clearly see 
Our Saviour and our God in Thee. 

hymn x. 

"Whek, streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes my eyes, 
Thou Sun of Righteousness divine, 
On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 

As every day Thy mercy spares 

"Will bring its trials or its cares, 

O Saviour, till my life shall end, 

Be Thou my Guardian and my Friend ;. 

Teach me Thy precepts all divine, 

And be Thy great example mine ! 

And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labours done, 
Jesus, Thine heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see Thy face and sing Thy praise. 

HYMN XI. 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise Thy name, give thanks, and sing ; 
To shew Thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all Thy truth by night. 
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Sweet is the day of sacred rest ! 

No mortal care shall seize my breast ; 

may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

My soul shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine, 
How deep Thy counsels, how divine ! 

When shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All that Thy grace would teach below ? 
May every power find full employ 
For the eternal world of joy ! 

HYMW XII. 

My God, how endless is Thy love ! 

Thy gifts are every evening new, 
And morning mercies from above 

Gently distil like early dew. 

Thou spread* st the curtains of the night, 
Great guardian of my sleeping hours ; 

Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

1 yield my powers to Thy command, 
To Thee I consecrate my days : 

Perpetual blessings from Thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



I 
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HYMN Xin. 

All praise to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ! 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thy own Almighty wings. 

Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That, with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
To die, that this vile body may 
Eise glorious at the awful day. 

may my soul on Thee repose, 
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep, that may me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him, above, angelic host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

HYJO" xrv. 

"Whek the soft dews of kindly sleep 

My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 

For ever on my Saviour's breast. 4 
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Sun of my soul ! Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near : 
Oh may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live : 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

If some poor wandering soul of Thine 
Have spurn'd, to-day, the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let her no more lie down in sin. 

Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take : 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 



HYMN XV. 

O Father ! who didst all things make, 
That heaven and earth might do Thy will, 

Bless us this eve for Jesu's sake, 
And for Thy work preserve us still. 

O Son ! who didst redeem mankind, 
And set the captive sinner free, 

Keep us this eve with peaceful mind, 
That we may safe abide with Thee. 



.^- 1 
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O Holy Ghost ! who by Thy power, 

The church elect dost sanctify, 
Seal us this eve, and hour by hour 

Our hearts and members purify. 

Praise be to Father, praise to Son, 

Blest Spirit, equal praise to Thee ; 
Glory to God, the Three in One ; 

Glory to God, the One in Three. 

HYIOT XVI. 

Ptteb gift of heaven ! hail sacred day ! 
Come, chase our earthly cares away, 

And lead us to the Father's throne ; 
"With hynins of praiVe and pious prayer, 
His rest eternal to declare, 

And humbly seek and wait our own. 

O holy seat of joy and peace ! 

The sounds of war and tumult cease, 

"Within Thy mild and blissful reign ; ' 
And every flower of fairest hue, 
That once in fairest Eden grew, 

Shall rise and bloom with life again. 

Messiah rules in mercy there, 
And o'er His altar, built in air, 

The Morning Star illumes the sky ; 
Come, Saviour, come, Creator Lord, 
"Unclouded Light, Eternal "Word, 

And wipe the tear from every eye. i 



O the unt Djr. 

And ott I wbije tm wie un^er ha?. 
With promised "race deaNwi and cheer 

Our dark and doubtful paths bek>w; 
Thai Mnmg in faith, and »um with tare. 
With steady aba our fee: cost move. 

With joy our grateful bosoms gknr. 

"Wire acred iovwe lift our eyes 
To those bright realms above, 

That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal love. 

Before the awfbl throne vre bow 
Of heaven's Almighty King ; 

Here we present the solemn row, 
Anil grateful anthems sing. 

O Lord, while in Thy house we kneel, 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and Thy truth reveal, 

And lend a gracious ear. 

With fervour teach our hearts to pray, 
And tunc our lips to sing ; 

Nor from. Thy presence cast away 
The sacrince we bring. 



Tm Thino own appointed way, 
On Thy holy Sabbath-day, 
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Lord, within Thy house we meet, 
Pleading at Thy mercy-seat ; 
Thou wilt own our humble claim, 
For we plead the Saviour's name. 

He hath pour'd His precious blood ; 
He hath made our peace with God ; 
He hath overcome the grave ; 
Ours the souls He came to save : 
In His name we now appear ; 
Lord, through Him receive our prayer. 

Needful grace to all afford ; 
Bless the message of Thy word ; 
Let tho Holy Ghost impart 
Light and peace to ev'ry heart : 
Heal the sick, the captive free ; 
Let us aU rejoice in Thee. 



HYMN XIX. 

Hosanna to the living Lord ! 
Hosanna to the Incarnate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing. 

O Saviour, with protecting care, 

Eeturn to this Thy house of prayer ; 

Assembled in Thy sacred Name, 

"Where we Thy parting promise claim. j 
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But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal, bid Thy Spirit rest ; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee. 

So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

HYMN XX. 

How calm the joy, how sweet the rest 

Of this Thy holy day ; 
O Father, make Thv children blest, 

And take their sins away. 

Yet far a sweeter rest remains, 

The sabbath of the skies ; 
Apart from ills, and tears, and pains, 

A bliss that never dies. 

For there no wicked foes molest, 

The last secure abode ; 
And there the weary are at rest, 

In all the peace of God. 

And we have dear ones resting there, 

In that delightful home ; 
A mansion, Lord, for us prepare, 

O let Thy kingdom come. 
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HYMN XXI. 



My God, and is Thy table spread ? 

And does Thy cup with love o'erflow ? 
Thither be aU Thy children led, 

And let them all its sweetness know. 

Hail sacred feast, which Jesus makes ! 

Bich banquet of His flesh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 

That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

O let Thy table honour'd be, 

And furnish'd well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see, 

That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

Bevive Thy dying churches, Lord, 
And bid our drooping graces live ; 

And more that energy afford, 
A Saviour's blood alone can give. 

hymn xxn. 

O God unseen, yet ever near, 

Thy presence may we feel ; 
And thus, inspired with holy fear, 

Before Thine altar kneel. 

Here may Thy faithful people know 

The blessings of Thy love, 
The streams that through the desert flow, 

The manna from above. 
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We come, obedient to Thy word, 
To feast on heavenly food ; 

Our meat, the body of the Lord ; 
Our drink, His precious blood. 

Thus may we all Thy words obey, 
For we, O God, are Thine ; 

And go rejoicing on our way, 
Renewed with strength divine. 

hymn xxni. 

Pakdon'd through redeeming grace, 
In Thy blessed Son reveaTd ; 

Worshipping before Thy face, 
Lord/ to Thee ourselves we yield. 

Thou the sacrifice receive, 

Humbly offer' d through Thy Son ; 
Quicken us in Him to live ; 

Lord, in us, Thy will be done. 

By the hallow' d outward sign, 
By the cleansing grace within, 

Seal, and make us wholly Thine ; 
Wash, and keep us pure from sin. 

Call'd to bear the Christian name, 
May our vows and life accord ; 

And our ev'ry deed proclaim 
" Holiness unto the Lord !" 



HOLY COMMUNION. 85 

HYMN XXIY. 

Who is as the Christian great ? 

Bought and washed with sacred blood ; 
Crowns he sees beneath his feet, 

Soars aloft and walks with God. 

Who is as the Christian wise ? 

He for gold his dross hath given, 
Bought the pearl of greatest price, 

Nobly bartered earth for heaven. 

Who is as the Christian blest ? 

Praises well his lips employ ; 
His the calm within the breast, 

Earnest of his promised joy. 

Lo, he feeds on living bread, 
Drinks the fountain from above, 

Leans on Jesu's breast his head, 
Feasts for ever on His love. 

Angels here his servants are, 

Spread for him their golden wings, 

To his throne of glory bear, 
Seat him by the King of kings. 

hymst xxv. 

Jesus invites His saints 

To meet around His board ; 
Here pardon' d rebels meet, and hold 

Communion with their Lord. 
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For food He gives His flesh, 
He bids us drink His blood ; 

Amazing favour ! matchless grace 
Of our descending God ! 

This holy bread and wine 
Maintain our fainting breath, 

By union with our living Lord, 
And portion in His death. 

Let all our powers be join'd 
His glorious Name to raise ; 

Pleasure and love fill every mind, 
And every voice be praise. 

hymn xxvi. - 

Ye servants of the Lord, 

Each in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly word, 

And watchful at His gate. 

Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins, as in His sight, 
For awful is His name. 

Watch, 'tis ygur Lord's command ; 

And, while we speak, He's near ; 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 

And ready all appear. 
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O happy servant he, 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 

And be with honour crowned. 

Christ shall the banquet spread 

With His own royal hand, 
And raise that faithful servant's head 

Amid the angelic band. 
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HYMN XXVII. 

The Advent of our God 

Our prayers shall now employ, 

And we must meet Him on His road 
"With hymns of holy joy. 

The everlasting Son 

Incarnate now shall be ; 
He will a servant's form put on, 

To make His people free. 

Daughter of Zion, rise 

And greet Thy lowly King ; 

And do not faithlessly despise 
The peace He deigns to bring. 
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Mar *H our m be gone ! 

The old Han all be put mar. 

The new man all put on f 



Com to TJiy temple. Lord, 
Thy waiting church to bless 



Oar inmost hearts refine, 

And for Thyself prepare : 
Cast out all thoughts but thoughts divine, 

And reign triumphant there. 

Thy servants, Lord, we are, 

Baptized into Thy Name ; 
All hurtful things put from us far, 

All works of sin and Bhame. 

Come to Thy temple, Lord, 

Thine own assembly bless ; 
That all may offer, with accord, 

Offerings of righteousness. 
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HYMK XXIX. 

Come, Thou long-expected Jesus, 

Born to set Thy people free ! 
From our fears and sins release us, 

Let us find our rest in Thee ! 
Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth Thou art ! 
Blest desire of every nation ! 

Joy of ev'ry longing heart ! 

Born Thy people to deliver ; 

Born their Saviour and their King ; 
Born to reign in us for ever ; 

Now Thy gracious kingdom bring ; 
By Thine own eternal Spirit, 

Eule in all our hearts alone ; 
By Thine all sufficient merit, 

Raise us to Thy glorious Throne. 



HYMN XXX. 

Lamb of God, that in the bosom 

Of the Father dwellest high, 
Deign to visit humble sinners 

From Thy rest above the sky. 
God incarnate, leave Thy glory, 

Nor abhor the Virgin's womb ; 
Spread salvation like a river ; 

Jesus, let Thy kingdom come. 
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Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of Heav'n, to earth come down ; 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 

All Thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, Thou art all compassion, 

Fure, unbounded love Thou art ; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart. 

Shepherds, did you hear Him coming, 

Whilst you kept your flocks by night ? 
Did you see His star in heaven 

Blaze with new created light ? 
Haste ye, Magi, come and worship, 

See the orient star before ! 
Bring your presents, gold and spices, 

Blest Arabia's balmy store. 

All ye joyous host of .heaven, 

Loudly speak our Saviour's praise ; 
Saints and Angels in full chorus, 

Your seraphic voices raise : 
Come, O come, your hallelujahs 

In wide echoing songs proclaim ! 
Heaven and earth, with joy resounding, 

Praise the blest Bedeemer's name. 

HTMIT XXXI. 

Lo, He comes, in clouds descending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain ; 
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Thousand, thousand saints attending, 

Swell the triumph of His train. 
Hallelujah, God appears on earth to reign. 

See, with glorious pomp surrounding, 

Angels crowd the dread array ; 
Hear the awful trumpet sounding, 

Come to judgment, come away. 
Hallelujah. Come to judgment, come away. 

'Tis done : the dreadful process ended, 

Nature's clouds are swept away. 
The Sun of glory now descended, 

Opens an eternal day. 
Hallelujah. Hail, all hail, eternal day. 

hymn xxxn. 

How beauteous are their feet, 

"Who stand on Zion's hill ; 
"Who bring salvation on their tongues, 

And words of peace reveal. 

How cheering is their voice ; 

How sweet the tidings are ! 
Zion behold thy Saviour king, 

He reigns and triumphs here. 

How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful sound, 
Whicli kings and prophets waited for, 

And sought but never found. { 
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How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light ; 

Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

The Lord makes bare His arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

HYMN XXXIII. 

Whew Angels sang their new-born King, 
"With joy the shepherds heard ; 

And so let us delight to hear 
The tidings of His word. 

Hark ! the glad sound, the Saviour comes ! 

Hark, ye assembled throng ! 
Let every heart exult with joy 

And every voice be song. 

He comes ! the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasures of His grace 

To bless the humble poor. 
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Of all Thy great and saving acts 

How mighty is the sum, 
Thou Lord of mercy, Lord of truth, 

O let Thy kingdom come. % 

Our glad Hosannas, Prince of peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's exalted arches ring 

With Thy most honoured name. 

HYMN xxxiv. 

Gbeat God, what do I see and hear P 

The end of things created ! 
Behold the Judge of men appear 

On clouds of glory seated : 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before : 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 



hymn xxxv. 

Habk, the herald Angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-born King ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconcil d." 
Joyful all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies, 
"With the heavenly host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 
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Christ, by highest heaven ador'd, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb ; 
Veil'd in flesh, the Godhead He ; 
Hail th* incarnate Deity ! 
Meek as man, with man appear 
Jesus and Emmanuel here. 

Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of Peace ! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Eis'n with healing on His wings ; 
Mild He lays His glory by, 
Born, that man no more may die ; 
Born, to raise the sons of earth, 
Born, to give them second birth. 

Hark, &c. 



hymn xxxvj. 

While shepherds watch* d their, flocks by night, 

All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 

And glory shone around. 

"Pear not," said He, (for mighty dread 

Had seiz'd their troubl'd mind,) 
" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To you and all mankind." 
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To you, in David's town, this day 
Is born, of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign." 

" The heav'nly babe you there shall find 

To human view display'd, 
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 

And in a manger laid." 

Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 
Appear'd a shining throng N 

Of Angels praising God, who thus 
Ad<W* their Joyful song: 

" All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace ; 
Good will henceforth from heav'n to men 

Begin and never cease." 

i 

HYMN XXXVII. 

The people, that in darkness~lay, 

Have seen a glorious light ; 
The people dwell in day, who dwelt 

In death's surrounding night. 

To us a child from heaven is born ; 

To us a Son is giv'n ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 

Him all the hosts of heav'n. 
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His name shall be " The Prince of Peace," 

For evermore ador'd ; 
" The Wonderful," " the Counsellor," 

The everlasting Lord ! 

His power increasing still shall spread, 

His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard His throne above, 

And peace abound below. 

HYMN XXXVIII. 

Chbistiahs, awake, salute the happy morn, 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was born ; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above : 
With them the joyful tidings first begun, 
Of God Incarnate, and the Virgin's Son. 

Then to the joyful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard th* angelic herald's voice, " Behold ! 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth 
To you, and all the nations upon earth ; 
This day hath God fulfill' d His promised word, 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord." 

He spake, and straightway the celestial choir, 
In hymns of joy unknown before, conspire ; 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, 
And heaven's whole orb with hallelujahs rang : 
God's highest glory was their anthem still — 
" Peace upon earth, and unto men goodwill." 
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HYMN XXXIX. 

All ye who seek, in hope and love, 
For your dear Lord, look up above ; 
"Where, trac'd upon the lofty sky, 
Faith may a glorious form descry. 

Hail, Thou, the Gentiles' mighty Lord ! 
All hail ! Israel's King ador'd ! 
To Abraham sworn in ages past, 
And to his seed while earth shall last. 

To Thee the prophets witness bear ; 
Of Thee the Father doth declare, 
That all, who would His glory see, 
Must hear and must believe in Thee. 

To Jesus from the proud conceal' d, 
But evermore to babes reveal'd, 
All glory with the Father be, 
And Holy Ghost. eternally. 

HYMN XL. 

Sons of men, behold from far, 
Hail the long expected star ; 
Jacob's star that gilds the night, 
Guides bewildered nature right. 

Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the shades of death ; 
Scattering error's wide spread night, 
Kindling darkness into light. 
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Nations aH, far off and near. 
Haste to see your God appear ; 
Haste, for Him your hearts prepare. 
Meet Him manifested there. 

There behold the day-spring rise. 
Pouring light upon your eyes ; 
See it chase the shades away. 
Shining to the perfect day ! 

Sing, ye morning stars, again 
God descends on earth to reign : 
Deigns for man his life t' employ ; 
Shout, ye sons of God, for joy. 



Beight was the guiding star that led 

With mild, benignant ray, 
The Gentiles to the lowly shed, 

Where the Redeemer lay. 

But lo ! a brighter, clearer light 

Now points to His abode ; 
It shines through sin and sorrow' s night, 

To guide us to our God. 

O haste to follow where it leads ; 

Its gracious call obey ! 
Be rugged wilds, or flow'ry meads, 

The Christian's destin'd way. 
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O gladly tread the narrow path, 
While light and grace are giv'n ; 

Who meekly follow Christ on earth, 
Shall reign with Him in heav'n. 

HYMN XLH. 

Hail, Thou source of ev'ry blessing, * 

Sovereign Father of mankind ! 
Gentiles now, Thy grace possessing, 

In Thy courts admission find : 
Gratefully we bend before Thee ; 

In Thy church obtain a place ; 
Now, by faith, behold Thy glory, 

Praise Thy truth, and sing Thy grace. 

Hail, Thou ever blessed Saviour, 

Gentiles now their oFrings bring; 
In Thy temple seek Thy favor ; 

"Worship Thee their Lord and King. 
May we all, sincere in spirit, 

Live devoted to Thy praise ; 
Glorious realms of bliss inherit ; 

Grateful anthems ever raise. 

HYMN XXIII. 

God of mercy, God of grace, 
Shew the brightness of Thy face ; 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine, 
Fill Thy church with light divine ; 
And Thy saving health extend 
Unto earth's remotest end. 
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Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Be by all that live adored ; 
Let the nations shout and sing 
Glory to their Saviour King, 
At Thy feet their tribute pay, 
And Thy holy will obey. 

Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man His blessing give, 
Man to God devoted live ; 
All below, and all above, 
One in joy and light and love. 

HYMN XLIY. 

Sing to the Lord in joyful strains ; 

His glorious praise resound, 
Te who upon the ocean dwell, 

And fill the isles around. 

O city of the Lord, begin 

The universal song ; 
And let the distant tribes of earth 

The cheerful notes prolong. 

Let the rude wilderness afar 

Lift up its lonely voice : 
Behold the Day-spring from on high, 

And in its light rejoice. 
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Let ev'ry land, and tribe, and tongue 

Jehovah's glory raise ; 
Till all the earth with one accord 

Unite to sing His praise. 

HTMIT XLV. 

Jesu, my truth, my way, 

My sure, unerring light, 
On Thee my feeble steps I stay, 

"Which Thou wilt guide aright. 

My wisdom and my guide, 
My counsellor Thou art ; 

never let me leave Thy side, 
Or from Thy paths depart. 

1 lift my eyes to Thee, 

Thou gracious, bleeding Lamb ; 
That I may now enlighten* d be, 
And never put to shame. 

Teach me the happy art 

In all things to depend 
On Thee ! O never, Lord, depart, 

But love me to the end. 

O make me all like Thee, 

Before I hence remove ; 
'stablish, strengthen, settle me, 

And build me up in love. 
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HTMK XLVI. 



Fathke of all, in whom alone 
We live, and move, and breathe, 

One bright celestial ray dart down 
And cheer Thy sons beneath. 

While in Thy word we search for Thee > 
(We search with trembling awe,) 

Open our eyes, and let us see 
The wonders of Thy law. 

Now let our darkness comprehend 
The light that shines so clear ; 

Now Thy revealing Spirit send, 
And give us ears to hear. 

Teach us, that faith renews the heart, 
That faith must work by love, 

Bidding our sinful joys depart, 
Lifting our souls above. 

Before us make Thy goodness pass, 
Which here by faith we know ; 

Let us in Jesus see Thy face, 
And die to all below. 



LENT. 103 

HTMW XLVn. 

O Loud, turn not Thy face from me, 

"Who lie in woful state, 
Lamenting all my sinful life 

Before Thy mercy-gate ; 

A gate which opens wide to those 

That do lament their sin : 
Shut not that gate against me, Lord, 

But let me enter in. 

I- need not to confess my life 

To Thee, who best can tell 
What I have been, and what I am ; 

I know Thou know'st it well. 

Therefore, with tears, I come to beg 

Of my offended God, 
Por pardon, like a child that dreads 

His angry parent's rod. 

So come I to Thy mercy-gate, 

Where mercy doth abound, 
Imploring pardon for my sin, 

To heal my deadly wound. 

Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask, 

This is the total sum ; 
Por mercy, Lord, is all my suit ; 

Lord ; let Thy mercy come. 
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HYMN XLVHI. 

Fatheb of all, whose wondrous grace 
Moved Thee to save our guilty race, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend, 
To us Thy pard'ning love extend. 

Almighty Son, Incarnate word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Eedeemer, Lord, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend, 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 

Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 
Mankind are raised from sin and death. 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend, 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 

Thrice Holy ! Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One ! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend, 
Grace, pardon, life, to all extend. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holy Ghost, be glory done ; 
Let equal praise to each be given 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 

HYM2ST XXIX. 

Lobd, when we bend before Thy throne, 

And our confessions pour ; 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 

And shun what we deplore. 
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Our contrite spirits pitying see ; 

True penitence impart ; 
And let a healing ray from Thee 

Beam hope on ev'ry heart. 

When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a wish our bosoms share, 

Which is not wholly Thine. 

In meek submission to Thy will 

Let ev'ry prayer arise ; 
And teach us, Lord, 'tis goodness still 

That grants it, or denies. 

HYMN L. 

Blest are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see their God ; 

The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 
Their soul is Christ's abode. 

The Lord, who left the heav'ns 

Our life and peace to bring, 
To dwell in lowliness with men, 

Their Pattern, and their King ; 

He to the lowly soul 

Doth still Himself impart ; 
And for His dwelling and His throne, 

Chooseth the pure in heart. 



Lord, we Thy presence seek ; 

May ours this blessing be ! 
0, make the pure and lowly heart 

A temple meet for Thee ! . 

Hvnor u. 
Repent, the voice celestial cries, 

Nor longer dare delay, 
The wretch that scorns the warning 

And meets a fiery day. 

No more the sovereign eye of God 
O'erlooks the crimes of men ; 

His heralds are despatched abroad 
To warn the world of sin. 

Together in His presence bow, 

And all your guilt confess, 
Embrace the offer'd Saviour now, 

Nor trifle with His grace. 
Bow, ere the awful trumpet sound, 

And call you to His bar, 
For mercy knows the appointed boil 

And turns to vengeance there. 

HIM.V LII. 

Come, ye weary sinners, come, 
All who groan to bear your load ; 

Jesus calls His wand'rers home, 
Hasten to your pard'ning God. 



LENT. 

Gome, ye guilty spirits opprest, 
Answer to your Saviour's call ; 

Come, and He will give you rest, 
Come, and He will save you all. 

Burden'd with a world of grief, 
Burden' d with our sinful load, 

Burden'd with our unbelief, 

Burden'd with the wrath of God ; 

Lord, we come to Thee for ease, 
True and gracious as Thou art ; 

Now our trembling souls release, 
Write forgiveness on our heart. 

hymn Lin. 

How heavy is the night 
That hangs upon our eyes, 

Till Christ with His reviving light 
Over our souls arise ! 

Our guilty spirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heaven ; 

But, in His righteousness array'd, 
We see our sins forgiven. 

Unholy and impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways, 
His hands infected nature cure 

With sanctifying grace. 
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The powers of hell agree 
To hold our souls in vain ; 

He sets the sons of bondage free, 
And breaks the cursed chain. 

Lord, we adore Thy ways, 

To bring us near to God ; 
Thy sovereign power, Thy healing grace 

And Thine atoning blood. 

HYMN LIT. 

O for a heart to praise the Lord, 

A heart from guilt set free, 
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 

So freely shed for me. 

A heart resign'd, submissive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne ; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 

Believing, true, and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part 

From Him that dwells within. 

A heart in every thought renew'd, 

And fill'd with love divine ; 
Perfect and right, and pure and goody 

A copy, Lord, of Thine. 
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Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 

Come quickly from above ; 
Write Thy new name upon my heart, 

Thy new, best name of love. 



$a*4um Wlnb. 

HYMN LT. 

By Thy birth, and early years, 
By Thy human griefs, and fears, 
By Thy fasting, and distress. 
In the lonely wilderness ; 
By Thy vict'ry in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power, 
Jesus ! look with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

By Thine hour of dark despair, 
By Thine agony of prayer, 
By Thy purple robe of scorn, 
By Thy wounds, Thy crown of thorn, 
Cross and passion, panga and cries, 
By Thy perfect sacrifice, 
Jesus ! look with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

By Thy deep expiring groan, 
By the seal'd sepulchral stone, 
By Thy triumph o'er the grave, 
By Thy power from death to save, 
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Mighty God ! ascended .Lord t 
To Thy throne in heaven restor't^ 
Prince, and Saviour ! hear the ay 
Of our solemn litany. 



HTMK ITFT. 

Hook of ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee ; 

Let the water and the blood, 

From Thy riven aide which Sowed, 

Be of sin the double cure, 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress, 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

"While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in deatb, 
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When I soar to worlds unknot 
See Thee on Thy judgment thrc 
Bock of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 

HTMTT LTH. 

Come, magnify the Saviour's love ; 
Come, praise our great Redeemer's i 
"Who left the Father's throne ahove, 
And stoop'd for us to death and sham* 
At God's right hand exalted now, 
With glory, majesty, and power, 
Let ev ry knee before Him dow, 
And ev*ry tongue His name adore. 

Thy lowly spirit, Lord, impart ; 
With holy tear our bosoms fill ; 
O give the meek, obedient heart, 
To suffer and to do Thy will : 
Thy cross, blest Saviour, may we bear, 
Mark the example Thou hast given, 
Follow in all Thy footsteps here, 
Rise to Thy glorious rest in heaven. 

HYior Lvm. 

Well may the earth astonish' d shake, 

Well may the dead arise, 
The sun a veil of darkness take, 

The Lord of glory dies ! 
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And well may we each guilty head 

In shame and sorrow hide, 
To think for whom His blood was shed, 

To think for whom He died. 

For us those pangs His soul assail, 

For us this death is borne ; 
Our sins gave sharpness to the nail, 

And pointed every thorn. 

Those sins which crucified the Lord, 

May we in truth deplore ; 
And while His sufFrings we record, 

Have grace to sin no more. 

HYMN LIX. 

We sing the praise of Him who died, 
Of Him who died upon the cross ; 

The sinner's hope let men deride, 
For this we count the world but loss. 

Inscribed upon the cross we see 
In shining letters, God is love ; 

He bears our sins upon the tree, 
He brings us mercy from above. 

The cross ! it takes our guilt away, 
It holds the fainting spirit up ; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup ; 
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It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 

It takes its terror from the grave, 
And gilds the bed of death with light ; 

The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure and the pledge of love, 

The sinner's refuge here below, 
The angels' theme in heaven above. 

HYMN LX. 

"When I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

"Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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Sttbely Christ thy griefs hath borne, 
"Weeping soul, no longer mourn : 
View Him bleeding on the tree, 
Pouring out His life for thee : 
There thy every sin He bore, 
Weeping soul, lament no more. 

Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 
On th' atoning sacrifice : 
There th' incarnate Deity 
Numbered with transgressors see : 
There His Father's absence mourns, 
Nail'd, and bruis'd, and crown* d with tnorns. 

Cast thy guilty soul on Him, 
Find Him mighty to redeem ; 
At His feet thy burden lay, 
Look thy doubts and cares away : 
Now by faith the Son embrace, 
Plead His promise, trust His grace. 

Lord, Thy arm must be reveal* d, 
Ere I can by faith be heal'd ; 
Since I scarce can look to Thee, 
Cast a gracious eye on me ; 
At Thy feet myself I lay, 
Shine, O shine my fears away. 
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HTMN LXII. 

Angels, lament, behold your God 

Man's sinful likeness wears ; 
Behold, upon the accursed tree, 

Man's sins the Saviour bears. 

O Christ, with wondering minds we see 

"What mighty love was Thine ! 
Did God consent to suffer thus, 

And, oh ! shall man repine ? 

No, Saviour, no ! the power of death 

Thy cross hath overcome ; 
To save us, not from earthly woe, 

But from th' eternal doom. 

The flesh may shrink, but we submit 

"Whate'er our cross may be : 
So Thou by grace enable us 

To bear it after Thee. 

Thy stripes have heaTd us, and Thy blood 

Our guilty stains effaced ; 
Then may Thy name by sins of ours 

Be never more disgraced. 

Praise God, who gave His only Son 

To be for sinners slain, 
And Holy Spirit, by whose breath 

Our souls are raised again. 
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HYMN LXIII. 

See the destin'd day arise ; 
See a willing Sacrifice, 
Jesus, to redeem our loss, 
Hangs upon the shameful cross. 

Jesu ! who but Thou had borne, 
Lifted on that tree of scorn, 
Every pang and bitter throe,- 
Finishing Thy life of woe ? 

Who but Thou had dar'd to drain, 
Filled with gall the cup of pain ; 
And with tender body bear 
Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear P 

Thence the cleansing water flow'd, 
Mingled from Thy side with blood ; 
Sign to all attesting eyes 
Of the finished Sacrifice. 

Holy Jesu ! grant us grace 
In that Sacrifice to place 
All our trust for life renew'd, 
Pardon' d sin, and promised good. 

HYMff LXIY. 

The judgment o'er, see now, beneath 
His own cross faintly bending, 

Jesus, the fatal hill of death 
Js wearily ascending. 



fc 
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See how, His hands and feet pierc'd through, 

Upon the cross they raise Him ; 
There, even now, in distant view, 

The eye of faith surveys Him. 

Oh, wondrous love, which God most high 

For man was pleased to cherish ! 
His sinless Son He gave to die, 

That sinners might not perish. 

The Gross alone, mankind forgiven, 

Prom pains of sin securing, 
Hath reconcil'd the earth to heaven 

In bonds of peace enduring. 

Oh ! praise the Father, praise the Son, 

The Lamb for sinners given ; 
And Holy Ghost, through whom alone 

Our hearts are raised to heaven. 



♦ 



ffiatfter Sag. 

HTMK LXT. 

Jestjs Cheist is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy-day ; 
"Who did once upon the cross, 
Suffer to redeem our loss. — Alleluia ; 

Hymns of praise then let us sing 
"Unto Christ our Heavenly King ; 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. — Alleluia. 



\ 
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But the pain which He endured, 
Man's salvation hath procured ; 
Now above the sky He's King, 
Where the angels ever sing. — Alleltu 

HTMK LXVT. 

SnrcB Christ, our passover, is slain, 

A sacrifice for all ; 
Let all with thankful hearts agree 

To keep the festival. 

Not with the leaven, as of old, 

Of sin and malice fed ; 
But with unfeign'd sincerity, 

And truth's unleaven'd bread. 

Christ, being rais'd by pow'r divine, 
And rescu'd from the grave, 

Shall die no more ; death shall on Him 
No more dominion have. 

For that He died, 'twas for our sins 
He once vouch saf'd to die ; 

For that He lives, He lives to God, 
Through all eternity. 

So count yourselves as dead to sin, 

But graciously restor'd ; 
And made henceforth alive to God, 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 



BASTER DAT. 119 



HYMir lxyii. 



Oh for a thousand tongues to sing, 
The great Bedeemer's praise, 

The glories of our God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace. 

He breaks the power of death and sin, 

And sets the captive free ; 
His blood, which makes the sinner clean, 

Is all the sinner's plea. 

He speaks, and at His pow'rful voice 

New life the dead receive ; 
The broken hearts again rejoice ; 

The humble poor believe. 

Lord of our life ! all gracious God ! 

Thy goodness we'll proclaim ; 
Declare Thy wondrous acts abroad, 

And bless our Saviour's name. 

hymn Lxvm. 

Fatheb of peace, and God of love ! 

"We own Thy power to save ; 
That power by which the Saviour rose 

Victorious t)'er the grave. 

Oh, may Thy Spirit seal our souls, 
And mould them to Thy will ! 

That our weak hearts no more may stray, 
But keep -Thy precepts still. 



120 EASTER DAY. 

Thus to perfection's sacred height 
Still nearer may we rise ; 

And all we think, and all we do, 
Be pleasing in Thine eyes. 

Praise to the Father, and the Son, 
Blest Spirit, praise to Thee : 

Glory to God, the Three in One, 
To God the One in Three. 

HYMN LXIX. 

I Kxovr that my Bedeemer lives ; 

He lives, who once was dead ; 
Peace to my troubled soul He gives, 

The " Peace " Himself hath said. 

He lives, triumphant o'er the grave, 

All glorious in the sky ; 
He lives, eternally to save, 

Exalted now on high. 

He lives, to bless me with His love, 
My hungry soul to feed ; 

He lives, to plead for me above, 
To help in time of need. 

I know that mjr Bedeemer lives, 
He liveth still the same ; 

Peace to my troubled soul He gives ; 
All glory to His Name. 
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HYMN LXX. 

This is the day the Lord bath made. 

He calls the hours His own ; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 

And praise surround the throne. 

To-day He rose and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day tho saints His triumph spread, 

And all His wonders tell. 

Hosanna to th' anointed King, 

To David's only son ; 
Help us, O Lord, descend, and bring 

Salvation from Thy throne. 

Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

"With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in G OD His Father's name, 

To save our sinful race. 

Hosanna ! in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heav'ns, in which He reigns, 

Shall give Him nobler praise. 

HYMN LXXX. 

O joyful sound ! O glorious hour ! 
"When Christ, by His almighty power, * 

Arose, and left tne grave : 
.Now let our songs His triumph tell, 
"Who broke the chains of death and hell, 

And ever lives to save. 



122 EASTER DAT. 

The first-begotten from the dead, 
Behold Him rise, His people's Head, 

Immortal life to bring ; 
What though the saints like Him shall die, 
They share their Leader's victory, 

And triumph with their King. 

No more we tremble at the grave ; 
for He, who died our souls to save, 

Will raise our bodies too : 
What though this earthly house shall fail, 
The Saviour's power will yet prevail, 

And build it up anew. 



&*ctn*Um. 

HYMN LXXH. 

O Saviour, Who'for man hast trod 
The wine-press of the wrath of God, 
Ascend, and claim again on high 
Thy glory left for us to die. 

The radiant clouds are now Thy seat, 
The earth lies stretched beneath Thy feet ; 
Ten thousand thousand angels sing, 
To welcome their returning King. 

The gates of heaven obev the call, 
And open to the Lord or all ; 
His throne receives th' eternal Son, 
Both God and Man for ever one. 
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And thence the church, Thy chosen bride, 
"With spiritual gifts supplied ; 
Through all her members draws from Thee 
Her hidden life of sanctity. 

O Thou, our Lord, of Thy dear care, 
Thy lowly members heavenward bear ; 
Be our*s with Thee to suffer pain, 
"With Thee for evermore to reign. 

HTMK LXXIH. 

O Chbist ! our hope, our heart's desire. 

Redemption's only spring ! 
Creator of the world art Thou, 

Its Saviour and its King. 

* 

How vast the mercy and the love, 

Which laid our sins on Thee, 
And led Thee to a cruel death, 

To set Thy people free ! 

But now the bonds of death are burst, 

The ransom has been paid : 
And Thou art on Thy Father's throne, 

In glorious robes arrayed. 

O may Thy mighty love prevail 

Our sinful souls to spare ! 
O may we come before Thy throne, 

And find acceptance there ! 



124 ASCENSION. 

O Christ, be Thou our present joy, 
Our future great reward ; 

Our only glory may it be 
To glory in the Lord. 



HYMN LXXLV. 

Rejoice, the Lord is King, 
Tour Lord and King adore ; 

Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore : 

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 

Bejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

Jesus the Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love ; 

When He had purged our stains, 
He took His seat above : 

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 

Bejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

His kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules o'er earth and heav'n ; 
The keys of death and hell 

To Christ, the Lord, are given : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

He sits at God's right hand, 
Till all His foes submit, 
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And bow to His command, 

And fall beneath His feet : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

HYIOT LXXV. 

Hail the day that sees Him rise. 
Glorious to His native skies ; 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the highest heaven. 

There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Christ has vanquish' d death and sin, 
Take the King of glory in. 

Lo ! the heav'n its Lord receives, 
Tet He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Though returning to His throne, 
Still He calls mankind His own. 

Still for us He intercedes, 
His prevailing pardon pleads ; 
Near Himself prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race. 

Lord, though parted from our sight 
Far above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Seeking Thee above the skies. 



126 WHITSUNDAY. 



Come, Holy Ghost, our Bonis inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
"Who dost Thy sev'n-fold gifts impart ; 
Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 

Illumine with perpetual light 
The darkness of our bounded sight ; 
Anoint our heart, and cheer our face, 
With the abundance of Thy grace ; 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One ; 
That, through the ages all along, 
This theme may be our endless song — 
Praise be to Thine eternal merit, 
O Father, Son, and Holy Spirit ! 

HTMIT LXXVll. 

Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be Thou our guardian, Thou our guide, 
O'er ev'ry thought and step preside. 

The light of truth to us display, 
And make us know and choose Thy way ; 
Plant holv fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 
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Lead us to holiness, the road 
That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way ; 
Nor let us from His pasture stray. 

Lead us to God, our final rest, 
In His enjoyment to be blest ; 
Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss, 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 

htmh Lxxvm. * 

* 

Ceeatob Spirit, by whose aid 
The world's foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit every humble mind ; 
Come, pour Thy joys on human kind ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make us temples meet for Thee. 

Chase from our minds th' infernal foe, 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow ; 
And, lest our feet should step astray, 
Protect and guide us in the way ; 
Make us eternal truths receive, 
And practise all that we believe. 

Immortal honour, endless fame, 
Attend the Almighty Father's name ; 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 
"Who for lost man's redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Comforter, to Thee ! 



128 WHITSUNDAY. 

HYIOT LXXIX. 

Spieit of mercy, truth and love, 
shed Thy influence from above ; 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 

In every clime, by every tongue, 
Be God's amazing glory sung ; 
Let all the listening earth be taught 
The wonders by the Saviour wrought. 

Blest Comforter, and heavenly guide, 
Still with the church of Christ abide ; 
Still let our souls Thy blessings prove, 
Spirit of mercy, truth and love. 

HYMN LXXX. 

Spibit of truth, Thy grace impart, 

To guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy beams shall scatter every cloud, 

And make a glorious day. 

Light in Thy light O may we see, 

Thy grace and mercy prove, 
Revived and cheered and blessed by Thee, 

Spirit of peace and love ! 

'Tis Thine to soothe the sorrowing mind, 
"With guilt and fear opprest ; 

'Tis Thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 



TRINITY SUNDAY. 129 

Subdue the power of every sin, 

"Whate'er that sin may be ; 
That we in singleness of heart, 

May worship only Thee. 



HYMN LXXXI. 



O Mighty God ! we Thee adore, 
!From our hearts' depths for evermore ; 
None is in glory like to Thee, 
Through time, and to eternity. 

Thy Name is blessed by cherubim, 
Thy Name is blessed by seraphim ; 
And songs of praise from earth ascend, 
With Thine angelic choirs to blend. 

O mighty God, we Thee adore 
From our hearts' depths for evermore ; 
For Adam's race may join the hymn 
Of seraphim and cherubim ; 

God's children now ; Thy Church may raise 
Her ceaseless song of living praise, 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One. 



180 TRINITY SUNDAY. 

HYMN LXXXII. 

Wx give immortal praise 

To God the Father's lore, 
For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above ; 
He sent His own eternal Son 
To die for sins that man had done. 

To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with His blood 
From everlasting woe ; 
And now He lives, and now He reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all His pains. 

To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live ; 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

Almighty God, to Thee 

Be endless honour done, 
The sacred Persons Three, 
The power and Godhead One : 
Where reason fails with all her powers, 
There faith prevails, and love adores. 

HYMN LXXXIII. 

Fatheb of heaven, whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found, 
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To Thee, Great God ! the song we raise ; 
Thee, for Thy pard'ning love, we praise. 

Almighty Son ! Incarnate "Word ! 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord ! 
To Thee, Great God ! the song we raise ; 
Thee, for Thy saving mercy, praise. 

Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath 
The soul is rais'd from sin and death, 
To Thee, Great God ! the song we raise; 
Thee, for Thy quick'ning power, we praise. 

Jehovah ! Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One ! 
To Thee our hearts, our songs, we raise ; 
Thee only we adore, and praise ! 

HYMN LXXXIY. 

Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord! 

Whom One in Three we know : 
By all Thy heavenly host ador'd, 

By all Thy Church below. 

One undivided Trinity 

"With triumph we proclaim ; 
The universe is full of Thee, 

And speaks Thy glorious name. 

Thee, holy Father, we confess ; 

Thee, holy Son, adore : 
Thee, Spirit of Truth and Holiness, 

We worship evermore. 



132 ADORATION AND PBAISE. 

Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord 
(Our heavenly song shall be,) 

Supreme, essential One, ador'd 
In co-eternal Three ! 



Sttoratum an* Vratoe. 

HYMN LXXXT. 

The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great original proclaim : 
Th* unwearied sun from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power display, 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the list'ning earth, 
Erepeats the story of her birth : 
"Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

"What though, in solemn silence all . 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ? 
What though nor real voice nor sound 
Amid the radiant orbs be found P 
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In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever singing as they shine, 
" The hand that made us is divine." 

HYMN LXXXTI. 

Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Te nations, bow with sacred joy ; 

Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create and He destroy. 

His sov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 

And when, like wand'ring sheep, we stray' d, 
He brought us to His fold again. 

We'll crow'd Thy gate with thankful songs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall nil Thy courts with sounding praise. 

Wide as the world is Thy command ; 

Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand, 

WTien rolling years shall cease to move. 

HYMN LXXXV11. 

Bless God and rejoice, 

My soul, in His name ; 
O Lord, let my voice 

Thy greatness proclaim : 
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In honour excelling, 
Dominion and might ; 

In truth Thou art dwelling, 
Thy robe is the light. 

Behold in the sky 

A curtain displayed ; 
'Mid waters on high, 

Thy chambers are laid : 
The clouds as they're roaming, 

Thy bright chariot are ; 
Abroad Thou art coming 

On wings of the air. 

Thy bountiful care, 

"What tongue can recite P 
It breathes in the air, 

It shines in the light : 
It streams from the mountains, 

Descends to the plain ; 
And flows in the fountains. 

In dew and in rain. 

Thus, Lord, my life long, 

Thy glory I'D. raise ; 
D elig htful my song, 

When tun d to Thy praise ; 
Thy mercies how tender, 

How sure to the end ; 
My Maker, Defender, 

^Redeemer, and Friend ! 
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HYMN LXXXVTLI. 

Come sound His praise abroad, 

And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sov'reign God, 

The universal King. 

He form'd the deeps unknown, 
He gave the seas their bound ; 

The wat'ry worlds are all His own, 
And all the solid ground. 

O worship at His throne : 

And bow before the Lord ; 
"We are His work, and not our own, 

He formed us by His word. 

To-day attend His voice, 

Nor dare provoke His rod ; 
Gome like the people of His choice, 

And own your gracious God. 

HTMN LXXXIX. 

Come let us praise the Name of God, 

Who spread the lofty skies ; 
And to the firmament above 

Uplift our wond'ring eyes. 

All floating in the blue expanse 

The watery clouds we view ; 
Whence fruitful showers at God's command 

The thirsty soil bedew. 



136 ADORATION AND FEAISB. 

How fair a type of God's free grace, 
Which to our souls is given ; 

It drops into the inner man 
Like gentle dews from heaven. 

And as the faithful heart receives 

The sanctifying shower, 
In rapture sweet 'tis raised aloft 

By God's Almighty power. 

O happy saints, on whom are pour'd 
Such blessings from above ; 

O, may they show a thankful heart, 
And render love for love. 

HTMK XC. 

God of salvation, we adore 
Thy saving love, Thy saving pow'r ; 
And to our utmost stretch of thought 
Hail the redemption Thou hast wrought. 

"We love the stroke that breaks our chain, 
The sword bv which our sins are slain : 
And while aoas'd in dust we bow, 
We sing the grace that lays us low. 

Perish each thought of human pride, 
Let God alone be magnified : 
His glory let the heav'ns resound, 
Shouted from earth's remotest bound. 
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Saints, who His full salvation know, 
Saints, who but taste it here below, 
Join ev'ry angel's voice to raise 
Continued never-ending praise. 

hyiot xoi. 

Jesus ! exalted far on high, 

To whom a name is given, 
A name surpassing every name, 

That's known in earth or heaven ; 

Before whose throne shall every knee 

Bow down with one accord ; 
Before whose throne shall every tongue 

Confess that Thou art Lord ; 

Jesus, who, in the form of God, 

Didst equal honour claim, 
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls, 

Didst stoop to death and shame. 

O may that mind in us be formed, 
Which shone so bright in Thee, 

An humble meek and lowly mind, 
Prom pride and envy free ! 

May we to others stoop, and learn 

To emulate Thy love ; 
So shall we bear Thine image here, 

And share Thy throne above. 

M 3 
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HTMH IOII. 

Come let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongui 
But all their joys are one. 

" "Worthy the Lamb that died," they a 

" To he exalted thus ; " 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 

" For He was slain for us. 

Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give 

Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

Let all that dwell above the sky, 
And air, and earth, and seas, 

Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
And speak Thine endless praise. 

The whole creation join in one 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 

And to adore the Lamb. 



HYHK XCTLI. 

Praise to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous Source of every joy, 
Let Thy praise our tongues employ. 
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All that Spring, with lib'ral hand, 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 
All that gen'rous Autumn pours 
From his rich, overflowing stores : 

These to Thee, our God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow : 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

Should Thine alter' d hand restrain 
The early and the latter rain : 
Blast each opening bud of joy, 
And the rising year destroy ; 

Yet to Thee our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise.; 
And, when ev'ry blessing's flown, 
Love Thee— for Thyself alone. 

htmk xcrr. 

Let us with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind ; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

He, with all-commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light ; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever. sure* 
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All things living He doth feed ; 
His full hand supplies their need ; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Let us, therefore, warble forth 
His high majesty and worth ; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

HYMN* XCV. 

Holy as Thou, O Lord, is none ! 
Thy holiness is all Thy own ; 
A drop of that unbounded sea 
Is ours, a drop deriv'd from Thee. 

And when Thy purity we share, 
Thy only glory we declare ; 
And humbled into nothing own, 
Holy and pure is God alone. 

Sole self-existing God and Lord, 
By all Thy heavenly hosts ador'd ; 
Let all on earth bow down to Thee, 
And own Thy peerless majesty. 

Thy power almighty we confess, 
Establish' d on the rock of peace ; 
The rock that never shall remove, 
The rock of pure unchanging love ! 
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HYMN XOVX 

Giye to our God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all His ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

Give to the Lord of lords renown, 

The King of kings with glory crown ; 

His mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

He sent His Son with power to save 
From guilt and darkness and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Eepeat His mercies in your song. 

Through this vain world He guides our feet, 

And leads us to His heavenly seat : 

His mercies ever shall endure, 

When this vain world shall be no more. 

hymn xcvu. 

How are Thy servants blest, O Lord, 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide ; 

Their help, Omnipotence. 

In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by Thy care, 
Through burning cumes they pass unhurt^ 

And live in tainted ait. 



1 
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In midst of dangers, fears, and death, 

Thy goodness we'll adore ; 
We'll praise Thee for Thy mercies past, 

And humbly hope for more. 

Our life, while Thou preserv'st that life, 

Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 

Shall join our souls to Thee. 



HYMN XOVJJUL. 

Lobd of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are ! 
To Thine. abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires 
To see my God. 

O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
They praise Thee still ; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Sion's hilL 



\ 
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They go from strength to strength 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in bliss appears : 
O glorious seat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet. 



HYMN XCIX. 

Praise the Lord, His glories show, 
Saints within His courts below, 
Angels round His throne above, 
All that see and share His love ; 
Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, 
Tell His wonders, sing His worth ; 
Age to age, and shore to shore, 
Praise Him, praise Him, evermore ! 



Praise the Lord ; His mercies trace ; 
Praise His providence and grace ; 
All that He for man hath done, 
All He sends us through His Son : 
Harps and voices, hands and hearts, 
In the concert bear your parts ; 
All that breathe, your Lord a&ot^ 
Praise Him, praise Him, erceraat&\ 



144 ADORATION AND PRAISE. 



HYHK C. 

Snro we the song of those who stand 

Around the eternal throne, 
Of every kindred, clime, and land, 

A multitude unknown. 

" Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 

Cry the redeemed above, 
" Blessing and honour to obtain, 

" And everlasting love." 

" "Worthy the Lamb," on earth we sing, 
" Who died our souls to save ; 

Henceforth, O Death, where is thy sting ? 
Thy victory, Grave ?" 



» 



Then Hallelujah, power and praise 
To God in Christ be given ; 

May all who now this anthem raise, 
Renew the strain in heaven ! 

HYMN ci. 

Ye hallelujahs sing on high, 
Blest angels, while we silent lie ; 
Joyful ye hymn the Ever-Blest, . 
Before the throne, and never rest. 

I with your choir celestial join 
In offering up a hymn divine ; 
With you in heaven I hope to dwell. 
And bid the world and night farewell. 
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My soul, when I shake off this dust, 
Lord, in Thy arms I will entrust ; 
O make me Thy peculiar care, 
Some mansion for my soul prepare. 

Shine on me, Lord, new life impart, 
Fresh ardours kindle in my heart ; 
One ray of Thy all-quickening li^ht 
Dispels the sloth ana clouds of night. 

Among Thy saints, or at their feet, 
Appoint for me some blissful seat : 
I'll strive to sing as loud as they, 
Who sit above in brighter day. 

HYMN en. 

From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer s name be sung, 
Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 
Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends Thy word ; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring, 
In songs of praise divinely sing ; 
The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Saviour's name : 
In ev'ry land begin the song ; 
To ev'ry land the strains belong; ; 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise, 
And fill the world with loudesfc^TOc^, 
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HYMN CHI. 

Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
That ever angels bore : 
All are too mean 
To speak His worth, 
Too mean to set 
My Saviour forth. 

But what gentle terms, 

What condescending ways 
Both our Eedeemer use, 

To teach His heavenly grace. 
Mine eyes with joy 
And wonder see 
How great the love 
He bears for me. 



I love my Shepherd's voice, 

His watchful eyes shall keep 
My wand'ring soul among 
The thousands of His sheep : 
He feeds His flock, 
He calls their names, 
His bosom bears 
The tender lambs. 
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HYMN OIV. 

Thotj God, all glory, honour, pow'r, 

Art worthy to receive ; 
Since all things by Thy pow'r were made, 

And by Thy bounty live. 

And worthy is the Lamb, all pow'r, 

Honour and wealth to gain, 
Glory and strength ; who for our sins 

A sacrifice was slain. 

All worthy Thou, who hast redeem'd 

And ransom'd us to God, 
From ev'ry nation, ev'ry coast, 

By Thy most precious blood. 

Blessing and honour, glory, pow'r, 

By all in earth and heav'n, 
To Him that sits upon the throne, 

And to the Lamb be given. 

hymn ov. 

Lord, how shall words with equal warmth, 

The gratitude declare, 
Which glows within my ravish' d heart ? 

But Thou canst read it there. 

Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 

That tastes those gifts vrcfti yyj • 



^^ 
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When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou 
"With health renewed my face ; 

And, when in sin and sorrow sunk, 
Renewed my soul with grace. 

When nature fails, and day and night 

Divide Thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 

Thy mercy shall adore. 

Through all eternity, to Thee 

A joyful song I'll raise ; 
For oh ! eternity's too short 

To utter all Thy praise. 

hymn oyt. 

Awake my soul, awake my tongue ; 
My God demands the grateful song ; 
Let all my inmost pow'rs record 
The wondrous mercies of the Lord. 

Divinely free His mercy flows, 
Forgives my sins, allays my woes ; 
He bids approaching death remove, 
And crowns me with a Father's love. 

His mercy, with unchanging rays, 
For ever shines, while time decays ; 
And children's children shall record 
The truth and goodness of t\\» Lord* 
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While all His works His praise proclaim, 
And men and angels bless His name, 
O let my heart, my life, my tongue 
Attend and join the sacred song. 

hymn evil. 

Praise the Lord, ye heavens, adore Him ; 

Praise Him, angels in the height : 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 

Praise Him, all ye stars of light. 
Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken, 

"Worlds His mighty voice obey'd ; 
Laws, which never shall be broken, 

For their guidance hath He made. 

Praise the Lord, for He is glorious, 

Never shall His promise fail ; 
God hath made His saints victorious, 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 
Praise the God of our salvation, 

Hosts on high His pow'r proclaim ; 
Heav'n, and earth, and all creation, 

Laud and magnify His name. 

HYMN OVIII. 

I'll praise my Maker with my breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
Wnile life, and thought, and being lkst^ 

Or immortality en&ttxoa. 
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Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; He made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train; 
His truth for ever stands secure, 
He saves th' opprest, He feeds the poor, 

And none shall find His promise rain. 

He loves His saints ; He knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell ; 

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age 
In this exalted work engage ; 

Praise Him in everlasting strains. 



Craft in 6oto anb* draper. 

HTHK CIX. 

Etebkal beam of light divine, 
Fountain of unexhausted love ; 

In whom the Father's glories shine, 
Through earth beneath and heaven above ; 

Jesu, the weary wanderer's rest, 
Give me Thy easy yoke to bear ; 

With steadfast patience arm my breast, 
With spotless love, and lowiy fear. 

Be Thou, O Bock of Ages, nigh ! 

So shall each murmuring thought be gone ; 
And grief, and fear, and care shall fly, 

As clouds before the mid.-^ wan. 



TRUST IN GOD AND PRAYER. 151 

Speak to my warring passions, " Peace ; " 
Say to my trembling heart, " Be still : " 

Thy power my strength and fortress is, 
For all things serve Thy sovereign will. 

HYMK OX. 

O God of our salvation, Lord 
Of wondrous power and love, 

May faith, salvation's holy seed, 
fie sent us from above ! 

'Tis faith that gives us strength to fight, 

That we our foes may cjuell ; 
And with the shield of faith we quench 

The fiery darts of hell. 

By faith we make our prayers to Thee 

In that most Holy Name, 
On which, for mercy and for peace, 

Hope rests her steadfast claim. 

For that Name's sake assist us, Lord, 
To run our heaven-ward race, 

And, oh ! may no unholy life, 
That Holy Name disgrace ! 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Be praise and glory given, 
"Who pour into the hearts o£ ms^ 

True light and He frornVwiefc- 
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HYMN 0X1. 

Jesu, lover of my soul, 

Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
"While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

O receive my soul at last ! 



Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on Thee is staid ; 

All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head, 

"With the shadow of Thy wing. 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within : 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 
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HYMN OXII. 



My soul, triumphant in the Lord, 

Shall tell its joys abroad ; 
And march with noly vigour on, 

Supported by its God. 

Thro' all the winding maze of life 
His hand hath been my guide, 

And in that long-experienc'd care 
My heart shall still confide. 

His grace thro' all the desert flows, 

An unexhausted stream : 
That grace on Zion's sacred mount 

Shall be my endless theme. 

Mingled with all the shining band, 
My soul would there adore ; 

A pillar in Thy temple fix'd, 
To be remov'd no more. 

HYMN CXIII. 

Thou Lamb of God, Thou Prince of peace, 
For Thee my thirsty soul doth pine ; 

My longing heart implores Thy grace ; 
O make me in Thy likeness shine ! 

With guileless,~even, humble mind, 
Thy will in all things may I see ; 

In love be every wish resign' d, 
And hallow'd my whole \ifca2c\» WWkftfc* 
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When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails, 
With lamb-like patience arm my breast ; 

When grief my wounded soul assails. 
In lowly meekness may I rest. 

Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won ; 

Alone Thou hast the wine-press trod : 
In me Thy strengthening grace be shown ; 

O may I conquer through Thy blood ! 

So, when on Sion Thou shalt stand, 
And all heav'ns host adore their King, 

Shall I be found at Thy right hand, 
And free from pain thy glories aing. 

HYMN CXIV. 

fob a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame, 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

Beturn, O Holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 

1 hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 

And drove Thee from my breast. 

The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 

And worship only TYiee. 
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So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 

That leads me to the LamJ> s 

hymn cxv. 

O Thou, from whom all goodness flows ! 

I lift my soul to Thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

Good Lord, remember me. 

When on my aching, burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily, 
My pardon speak, new peace impart, 

In love remember me. 

When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
Lord, let my strength be as my day ; 

For good remember me. 

If worn with pain, disease and grief 

This feeble frame should be, 
Grant patience, rest and kind relief: 

Hear, and remember me. 

When, in the solemn hour of death, 

I wait Thy just decree ; 
Saviour, with my last parting breath 

I'll cry, !Eemember mo. 
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HTMK CXVI. 

O help us, Lord, each hour of need ; 

Thy heavenly succour give ; 
Help us in thought, and word and deed, 

Each hour on earth we live. 

O help us, when our spirits bleed 
"With contrite anguish sore ; 

And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord, the more. 

O help us, through the prayer of faith, 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more Thy servant hath, 

The more shall he receive. 

O help us, Jesus, from, on high ; 

"We know no help but Thee ; 
O help us so to live and die 

As Thine in heaven to be. 

hymn cxvn. 

O Saviour, may we never rest, 

Till Thou art formed within, 
Till Thou hast calmed our troubled breast, 

And crushed the power of sin ! 

O may we gaze upon Thy cross, 

Until the wondrous sight 
Makes earthly treasures seem but dross, 

And earthly sorrowa \ig\it \ 
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Until released from carnal ties. 

Our spirit upward springs, 
And sees true peace above the skies, 

True joy in heavenly things. 

There, as we gaze, may we become 

United, Lord, to Thee, 
And in* a fairer, happier home, 

Thy perfect beauty see. 

HYMN CXVIII. 

Incarnate God ! the soul, that knows 

Thy Name's mysterious power, 
Shall dwell in undisturbed repose, 

Nor fear the trying hour. 

Angels, unseen, attend the saints, 

And bear them in their arms ; 
To cheer the spirit when it faints, 

And guard their life from harms. 

The angels' Lord Himself is nigh 

To them that love His name, 
Beady to save them, when they cry, 

And put their foes to shame. 

Crosses and changes are their lot, 

Long as they sojourn here ; 
But since their Saviour changes not., 

"What have the saints to fercc^ 
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HYMN CXIX. 



Thou very present aid 

In suffering and distress, 
The soul, which still on Thee is staid, 

Is kept in perfect peace. 

Calmly the heart, reclined 

By faith on Jesus' breast, 
In deepest woes exults to find 

A sweet eternal rest. 

Sorrow and fear are gone, 
"Whene'er Thy face appears ; 

It stills the sighing orphan's moan, 
And dries the widow's tears. 

Bereaved of earthly Mends 

We find them all in One ! 
And peace, and joy that never ends, 

And heaven — in Christ alone. 



hymn cxx. 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noonday walks He shall attend, 
And all my midnight houra defend. 
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When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring steps He leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers soft and slow 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My stedfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

Though in a bare and rugged way 
Through deyious lonely w5d» I rtrajr, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden greens and herbage crown' d, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

hymn cxxi. 

Keep me, O Lord, Thou King of kings, 

By Thy almighty pow'r ; 
Supply me with all needful things, 

Aid guard me ev'ry hour. 

Give me, O Lord, Thy saving grace ; 

Keep me from sin secure ; 
May I the paths of virtue trace. 

And make salvation sure. 



o^ 



160 TRUST IN GOD 

For ev'ry mercy I enjoy, 
Give me a thankful heart ; 

And graciously my thoughts employ, 
To act the Christian part. 

O holy, holy, holy Lord 
Of earth and heaven above ! 

Thy Spirit of peace to me afford, 
To sing, adore, and love. 

hymn oxxn. 

God moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 

He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up His bright designs, 

And works His sovereign will. 

Ye fearful saints fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 

In blessings on your head. 

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace ; 

Behind a frowning Providence 
Me hides a smiling free. 



r 
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His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 

But sweet will be the flower. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan His work in vain ; 
God is His own interpreter, 

And He will make it plain. 

hymn cxxin. 

God of my life, whose gracious power 
Through varied deaths my soul hath led, 

Or turn'd aside the fatal hour, " 
Or lifted up my sinking head ; 

In all my ways Thy hand I own, 

Thy ruling Providence I see : 
Assist me still my course to run, 

And still direct my paths to Thee. 

Foolish, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known ; 

Bring me, where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving Thee alone. 

Enlarge my heart to make Thee room ; 

Enter, and in me ever stay ; 
The crooked then shall straight be<*Hfcs>\ 

The darkness shall be \o«to m <\wj « 
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HYMN CXXIY. 

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign will denies ; 
Accepted at the throne of grace 

Let this petition rise : 

Give me a calm and thankful heart, 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart, 

And let me live to Thee. 

Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 

My life and death attend, 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 

And crown my journey's end. 



Cfjaritg. 

hymn cxxv. 

Blest is the man, whose soft'ning heart 

Can feel another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 

Is never rais'd in vain ; 
Whose breast with gen'rous warmth expands, 

A brother' 8 woe to feel ; 
And melts with pity o'er the wound 

He wants the poweu to YisdL 



\ 
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Peace, which the world can never know, 

Our God to him will give, 
Who thus shall tread the Saviour's steps, 

And to His glory live : 
To him protection shall be shown ; 

And mercy from above 
Shall rest on all who thus fulfil 

The perfect law of love. 

hxmk oxxvr. 

Jesxj, Lord, we look to Thee ; 
Let us in Thy name agree ; 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come and spread Thy banner here. 

May we all Thy Spirit know, 
Let him, as he listeth blow ; 
Let the manner be unknown, 
So we may with Thee be one. 

By Thy reconciling love 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
To Thy Church the pattern give, 
Show how true believers live. 

Let us each for others care, 
Each the other's burden bear ; 
All the depths of love express, 
All the heights. of 1&o\iae«&. 
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Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 
On the wings of angels fly, 
Show how true believers die. 

hymn cxxvn. 

Gbeat God, who sit'st enthron'd above, 
The fountain of perpetual love, 
Creation feels Thy bounteous care ; 
Let all the world Thy praise declare. 

Erom Thee the high, the rich, the great, 
Derive their power, and wealth, and state ; 
And every blessing on the poor 
Still flows from Thy exhaustless store. 

The tear that beams in pity's eye, 
And all the works of charity, 
With grateful hearts, O Lord, we trace 
To Thy benign inspiring grace. 

Not unto us, O Lord of heaven, 
Not unto us the praise be given ; 
To Thy great name the praise belongs, 
Thy name we laud with joyful songs. 

Let high and low, and old and young, 
And every land, and every tongue, 
Thy never-failing mercy bless, 
And Thy almighty power ccmfefc*. 
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HTMW OXXVIII. 

When Jesus, from the heavenly sphere, 
Came down to bless His creatures here, 
Afflicted man was fain to prove 
The wonders of His grace and love. 

The eye, once closed in darkest night, • 
Beheld His face — for God is light : 
The opening ear, the loosen'd tongue, 
His precepts heard, His praises sung. 

Through paths of loving-kindness led, 
Where Jesus triumphed, we will tread ; 
And, tho' with feebler hands, dispense 
The bliss of our benevolence. 

The poor our bounty shall confess, 
The house of mourning we will bless ; 
And every kind instruction give, 
To bid the sinner rise and live. 

hymit cxxix. 

Tho' perfect eloquence adorn'd 

Each accent of my tongue ; 
Tho' I could speak in higher strains, 

Than angels ever sung ; 

Tho' prophecy my soul inspired, 

And made each mystery plain ; 
Without the flame of Christian love^ 

These gifts were all m tor. 
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Yea, tho' my faith, with boundless power, 

Ev'n mountains could remove, 
I still am nothing, if devoid 

Of charity and love. 

True love shall hold an endless reign, 

In earth and heaven above, 
When tongues shall cease and prophets fail, 

And every gift but love. ? 

Here but in part we see and know, fl 

Tet brighter days draw nigh ; 
"When perfect light shall pour its rays, 

And all these shadows fly. 



HYMff PXXX. 

Fbom Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
"Where Afrie's sunny fountains 

Boll down their golden sand, 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

"What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 

Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man ia ^\e, 
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In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of G-od are strown ; 

The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 

Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Can we, to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 

HYMN OXXXI. 

'Tis a pleasant thing to see 
Brethren in the Lord agree, 
Children of a God of love 
Live as they shall live above, 
Acting each a Christian p&rt<> 
One in life, and one VnY&uc^. 
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Where divine affection lives, 
There the Lord His blessing gives, 
There His will on earth is done, 
There His heaven itself begun ; 
Lord, oar great example prove, 
Teach us all like Thee to love. 



HYMN cxxxij, 

O Loed, how joyful 'tis to see 
The brethren join in love to Thee ; 
On Thee alone their heart relies, 
Their only strength Thy grace supplies. 

Oh, may we love the House of God, 
Of peace and joy the blest abode ; 
Oh, may no angry strife destroy 
That sacred peace, that holy joy. 

The world without may rage, but we 
Will only cling more close to Thee, 
With hearts to Thee more whollv giv'n; 
More weaned from earth, more fixed on heav'n. 

Lord shower upon us from above 
The sacred gift of mutual love ; 
Each other* s wants may we supply, 
And reign together in t\xe ste^. 
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HYMN CXXXIII. 



How bless'd the man, whose heart expands 

At melting pity's call ; 
And the rich blessings of whose hands 

like heavenly manna fall. 

'Tis God's own work ; He raineth down 

His blessings from above ; 
And He with recompense will crown 

Our holy work of love. 

Children our kind protection claim, 

The helpless lambs of God : 
Let infants learn to lisp His Name, 

And speak His praise abroad. 

Be ours the bliss, in wisdom's way 

To guide untutor'd youth ; 
And lead the mind, that went astray, 

To virtue and to truth. 

Almighty God, Thine influence shed, 

To aid this good design ; 
The honours of Thy name be spread, 

And all the glory Thine. 

hymn oxxxrv. 

All hail ! to Him who sits on high, 
To Him your cheerful voices raise, 

To Him, the ruler of the sky, 
Be glory, honour, lo\e wcS^^m**** 
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The sun rejoicing in bis might, 

Ten thousand stars of sparkling flame, 

The pale moon with her milder light, 
They speak the glory of His name. 

The whirlwind with its furious power, 
The storm o'er trembling nature hurl'd, 

The gentle gale, the falling Bhower, 

They speak His glory through the world. 

The brightest seraphim above, 
The lowliest of the saints below, 

All join in one accord of love, 
And speak His glory as they know. 

The poorest child reclaim' d from sin. 
Brought to the Shepherd's heavenly fold, 

And he that led the wanderer in, 
Jehovah's glory these have told. 

The hungry fed, the sick made whole, 
And every cup of water given, 

And all the means to bless the soul 
Extol the glorious Lord of heaven. 

hymbt oxxxv. 

A globy gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic, like the sun ; 
It gives a light to every age, 

It gives, but"boTTo^aTHfl&fc. 
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The hand that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise, 

They rise, but never set. 

Blest Lord ! how free Thy mercies flow, 

How free and unconfined ; 
To old and young, to high and low, 

Alike to all mankind. 

The Saviour came to bless the rich 

With this eternal store ; 
He came, with lips of love, to preach 

The gospel to the poor. 

Let everlasting thanks be Thine, 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine, 

With beams of heavenly day. 

Mysoul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of Him I love ; 
Till glory breaks upon my view 

In brighter worlds above. 



-a.^ 
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HYMN CXXXVI. 

O what, if we are Christ's, 

Is earthly shame or loss ; 
Bright shall the crown of glory be, 

When we have borne the cross. 

Keen was the trial once, 

Bitter the cup of woe, 
When martyred saints, baptized in b 

Christ's sufferings snared below : 

Bright is their portion now, 

Boundless their joy above, 
Where, on the bosom of their God, 

They rest in perfect love. 

Lord ! may that grace be ours, 

Ever like them to bear 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain, 

May be our portion here ; 

Enough if Thou at last 
The word of blessing give ; 

And let us rest beneath Thy feet, 
Where saints and angels live. 

hymn cxxxvii. 

How bright those glorious spirits shine 
Whence all their white array ? 

How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 
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Lo ! these are they, from suff'rings great, 

Who came to realms of light ; 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 

Those robes which shine so bright. 

Now with triumphant pidms they stand 

Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love amidst 

The glories of the sky. 

Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor sun with scorching ray ; 
God is their sun, whose cheering beams 

Diffuse eternal day. 

The Lamb, who reigns upon the throne, 

Shall o'er them still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 

And all their footsteps guide. 

'Mid pastures green He'll lead His flock, 

Where living streams appear ; 
And God the Lord from every eye 

Shall wipe off every tear. 

HYMN OXXXVHI. 

Fatheb of all, we bow to Thee ! 

The God in heaven adored, 
And present still in all Thj wstk& 

Tho universal "LotA. 
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Father of peace, and God of love, 
We own Thy power to save 

From sin and wretchedness and wrath, 
From darkness and the grave. 

For ever hallowed be Thy Name, 

By all beneath the skies ; 
And may Thy kingdom still advance, 

Till grace to glory rise ! 

The seed Thy faithful servants sow 
With fruitful favour bless, 

Till all the glad obedient world 
Thy eaving word oonfeu. 

For Thine the kingdom, glory, power, 
They spring and rest in Thee 5 

Thine from eternity they were, 
And Thine shall ever be. 



hvhk cxxxix. 

The Son of God goes forth to war, 

A kingly crown to gain : 
His blood-red banner streams afar ; 

Who follows in His train ? 

Who best can drink His cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain ? 
Who patient bears His cross below, 

He follows in His traan. 
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The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave ; 

Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on Him to save. 

A glorious band, the chosen few, 

On whom the Spirit came ; 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, 

And mocked the cross and flame. 

A noble army, men and boys, 

The matron and the maid, 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice, 

In robes of life arrayed. 

They climbed the steep ascent of heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain ; 
O God, to us may grace be given 

To follow in their train ! 

HYMN CXL. 

As the sun's enliv'ning eye 
Shines on ev'ry place the same : 

So the Lord is always nigh 
To the souls that love His name. 

When they move at duty's call, 

He is with them by the way : 
He is ever with them all, 

Those who go and ftioife "«fo& ^&»5 % 
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Fiom His holy 

X<- thing can their sosds confine 
Still in spirit they s*ay sect, 

And in sweet cuesuiujuon join. 



For a season esll*-d to part, 

Let us then ourselves commend 

To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our erer-present Friend. 

Jesus, hear our humble pray'r ! 

Tender Shepherd of Thy sheep. 
Let Thy merer and Thy care 

All our souls in safety keep ! 

HTinr cm. 

Bless' d be that sacred cer'nant lore. 
Uniting, though we part ; 

Our bodies may far off remove, 
Wo still are one in heart. 

Join'd in one Spirit to our Head, 
"Where He appoints, we go, 

And still in Jesus' footsteps tread, 
Show forth His praise below. 

may we ever walk with Him, 
And nothing know beside, 

Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
Bat Jesus crucined. 
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Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 

'Nor life, nor death can part 
Those who, enjoying Jesu's grace, 

In Him are one in heart. 

Soon will He wipe off every tear, 

On Canaan's blissful shore, 
Where all, who friends in Jesus are, 

Shall meet, to part no more. 

HYMN OXLII. 

The Church of God below 

Is like His Church above, 
Safe shielded from her every foe 

By heavenly power and love. 

On high and holy ground 

Her deep foundations rest ; 
And God within her courts is found 

The glory of the blest. 

The Church of God below 

Shall vet more honoured be ; 
The nations to her side shall flow, 

The world her glories see. 

blest and favoured men, 

That in her courts are born ! 
Their life but sets to rise agakv 

In heaven's eternal mom. 
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HYHK OXLHI. 

These is a dwelling-place above ; 
Thither to meet the God of lore 

The poor in spirit go ; 
There is a paradise of rest ; 
For contrite hearts and souls distrest 

Its streams of comfort flow. 



There is a voice to mercy true ; 
To them who mercy's paths pursue 

That voice shall bliss impart ; 
There is a sight from man concealed ; 
That sight, the face of God revealed, 

Shall bless the pure in heart. 

There is a name in heaven bestowed ; 
That name, which hails them sons of God, 

The friends of peace shall know ; 
There is a kingdom in the sky, 
"Where they shall reign with God on high, 

"Who serve Him here below. 



Lord, be it mine like them to choose 
The better part, like them to use 

The means Thy love hath given ; 
Be holiness my aim on earth, 
That death be welcomed as a birth 

To life and bliss in "heaven. 
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HYMN CXLIT. 

There is a safe and secret place 

Beneath the wings Divine, 
Beserved for all the heirs of grace ; 

be that refuge mine ! 

The least and feeblest there may hide, 

Uninjured and unawed ; 
While thousands fall on every side, 

He rests secure in God. 

The angels watch him on his way, 

And aid with friendly arm j 
And Satan, eager for his prey, 

May hate, but cannot harm. 

He feeds in pastures large and fair 

Of love and truth divine : 
O child of QoA, O glory's heir, 

How rich a lot is thine ! 

A hand almighty to defend, 

An ear for every call : 
An honoured life, a peaceful end, 

And heaven to crown it all. 

HYMN CXLT. 

When I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

1 bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my 'weegva^ «^^% 
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Should earth against my soul engage, 
And hellish darts be hurl'd, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow rail, 

May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest ; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast. 

HYMN GXLYI. 

Ok all the ways of God 
How grace and mercy shine ! 

Father of every good, 
Or human or divine : 

By men on earth and saints in heaven 

To God alone be glory given. 

He sent His only Son 

Our sins and griefs to bear, 

And brought us into life, 
The children of His care : 

Worthy the Lamb, who reigns above, 

Of jojful praise and gp&tef\\\A<offfc* 
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To boundless realms of joy 

He taught our hearts to rise, 
Eternal, undefiled, 

Unfading in the skies ; 
Nor sun nor moon nor stars appear, 
The Lamb of God enlightens there. 

Saints by His power are kept, 

Till His salvation come ; 
"We walk as strangers here, 

Till God shall call us home : 
O come the bright unclouded day, 
And every tear be wiped away. 



hymn oxlyh. 

Happy the souls to Jesus join'd, 

And sav'd by grace alone : 
"Walking in all His ways, they find 

Their heaven on earth begun. 

The Church triumphant in Thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know : 

They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
Ajid we in hymns below. 

Thee, in Thy glorious realm, they praise, 
And bow before Thy throne ! 

We, in the kingdom of Thy grace ; 
The kingdoms are but on*. 
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The holy to the holiest leads ; 

From thence our spirits rise : 
And he that in Thy statutes treads, 

Shall meet Thee in the skies. 



HYMB" cxiym. 

Almighty God, tell all the world Thy feme, 
And shew them what the great Jehovah is; 

A holy God unchangeahly the same, 

Of perfect truth and perfect righteousness ; 

Whose sovereign word, whose just and holy will 

All things in heaven and in the earth fulfil. 

O gracious Father, send Thy Spirit forth, 

And light and saving health to all impart ; 
That all the corners of the wide-spread earth 

May know ho w great and good and kind Thou art ; 
May all around Thy throne with reverence meet, 
And learn to bow and worship at Thy feet. 

O gracious Father, let Thy kingdom come, 
Thy kingdom built on Jesus' love and grace ; 

O let it reign supreme in every home, 

To raise and bless and save our fallen race. 

The earth is Thine, set up Thy righteous throne, 

And claim, great God, the kingdoms for Thine 
own. 
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Tes, Thine shall be the kingdom, Thine the power, 
Thine the majestic glory, Thine alone 5 

O Lord, Thy vast unnumbered blessings shower, 
To speed the day, and make Thy gospel known ; 

That rich and poor may come, and young and old, 

And flock, good Shepherd, to Thy heavenly fold. 

HYMN CXLIX. 

Jerusalem, my happy home ! 

Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labours have an end ? 

Thy joys when shall I see ? 

"When shall these eyes Thy heaven-built walls, 

And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 

And streets of shining gold ? 

There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know ; 
Blest seats ! through rude and stormy seas 

I onward press to you. 

Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 

"Will join the glorious band. 

Jerusalem, my happy home ! 

My soul still pants for Thee ; 
Then shall my labours have an end, 

When I Thy joys ana\\ a^ 
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HYMN CL. 

Ottb God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home ! 

Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure j 

Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

A thousand ages, in Thy sight, 

Are like an ev'ning gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 

Before the rising sun. 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 

Our God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal nome. 
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HYMBT OLI. 

Gbeat God, as seasons disappear, 
And changes mark the rolling year, 
As time with rapid pinions flies, 
May every season make us wise. 

The harvest months have o'er us rolled, 
And filled our fields with waving gold ; 
Our tables spread, our garners stored, 
"Where are our hearts to praise the Lord P 

The solemn harvest comes apace, 
The closing day of life and grace : 
Around our souls, in that dread hour, 
Let not the gathering tempest lower. 

Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 
Like stars in heaven to rise and shine ; 
Then shall our happy souls above 
Eeap the full harvest of Thy love. 

hymn dn. 

The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave ; 
Swift as a river to the sea 

"We're passing to the grave. 

Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 

As days and months increase ; i 

And every beating pulse we tell " 

Leaves but the number. \a**. 
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Great God, on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things ! 
The eternal state of all the dead, 

Upon life's feeble strings. 

Infinite joy, or endless woe, 

Attends on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcerned we go 

Upon the brink of death ! 

"Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense. 

To walk this dangerous road ; 
And when our souls are summoned hence, 

May they be found with God 

HYMK CUII. 

Sebiotts and solemn tolls the bell, 
"Which bids us bless the parting soul, 

Christians, thus serious be the song, 
Which tells the year has reach' d its goal. 

Let memory trace her records o'er, 
And aid thee to review the past ; 

Repentant mourn the days misspent, 
And fit thy soul to meet the last. 

For sure as summer suns have set, 
As sure as wintry storms descend, 

Thy lamp of life shall set in night, 
And ail thy worldly ptos^ecte *u<L 
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Live then to God ; for thus' alone 
Calm thou canst meet the latest hour, 

And wait content each change that comes, 
Till time itself shall be no more. 

For when the book of life and death 

Recording angels shall display, 
Hopeful the Christian quits the tomb, 

And welcomes an eternal day. 

HYMN GLIV. 

God of my life, Thy constant care 
With blessings crowns the rising year ; 
This guilty life Thou dost prolong, 
And wake anew my annual song. 

How many precious souls are fled 
To the dark regions of the dead, 
Since from this time the changing sun 
Has thro' his yearly period run ! 

We yet survive ; but who can say, 
Or through the year, or month, or day, 
I shall retain this vital breath, 
Nor yet resign my frame to death ? 

My breath is Thine, eternal God ! 
'Tis Thine to fix my soul's abode ; 
It holds its life from Thee alone, 
On earth, or in the Yf oxld TO&bsrarBu 
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To Thee our spirits we resign, 
Make them and own them still as Thine ; 
So shall they smile, secure from fear, 
Tho' death should blast the rising year. 

HTM3T OLV. 

Wheit out heads are bowed with woe, 
When the bitter tears o'ernow, 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Gracious Lord of mercy, hear ! 

Thou, O Lord ! our flesh hast worn, 
Thou, our mortal griefs hast borne, 
Thou hast shed the human tear ; 
Gracious Lord of mercy, hear ! 

When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin, 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Gracious Lord of mercy, hear ! 

Thou the shame, the grief hast known, 
Though the sins were not Thine own, 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear ; 
Gracious Lord of mercy, hear ! 

When the solemn death-bell tolls 
For our own departing souls, 
When our final doom is near, 
Gracious Lord of mercy ,\ie&T\ 
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Thou hast bowed the dying head, 
Thou the blood of life hast shed, 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier : 
Gracious Lord of mercy, hear ! 

HYMN OLVI. 

To-mobbow, Lord, is Thine, 
Lodged in Thy sovereign hand ; 

And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by Thy command. 

The present moment flies, 

And bears our lives away ; 
O make Thy servants truly wise, 

That they may live to aay. 

Since on this winged hour 

Eternity is hung, 
Awake, by Thy Almighty power, 

The aged and the young. 

One thing demands our care ; 

O be it still pursued ; 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 

Should never be renewed. 

HYMN CLYn. 

Soon as from earth I go, 

What will become of me P 
Eternal happiness or woe 

Must then my portion \& \ 



190 TIME, JUDGMENT, 

Waked by the trumpet's sound, 

I from my grave shall rise, 
And see the Judge with glory crowned, 

And see the naming skies. 

O Thou that would' st not have 

One wretched sinner die ; 
"Who diedst Thyself, my soul to save 

IYom endless misery ; 
Show me the way to shun 

Thy dreadful wrafh severe ; 
That when Thou comest on Thy throne, 

I may with joy appear. 

Thou art Thyself the way ; 

Thyself in me reveal ; 
So shall I spend my life's short day 

Obedient to Thy will ; 
So shall I love my God, 

Because He first loved me, 
And praise Thee in Thy bright abode, 

To all eternity. 

HYMN CLVTII. 

O God, mine inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 

And wake to righteousness 
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Before me place in dread array 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

"When Thou with clouds shalt come, 
To judge the nations at Thy bar ; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there, 

To meet a joyful doom ? 

Be this my one great business here, 
"With serious industry and fear, 

Eternal bliss to ensure : 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suffer all Thy righteous will, 

And to the end endure : 

Then, Saviour, then, my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale to live 

And reign with Thee above ; 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope in full supreme delight, 

And everlasting love. 

HYMff OLIX. 

Awake, my soul, from sloth and sin, 
And trim thy feeble lamp within ; 
For earthly joys and glories fade, 
All overspread with night's dark shade. 

Arise, my soul, extend thy wings 
Beyond the verge of human things : 
At hand is God's tremendous ire, 
And earth shall melt in c^eiu3&<&&%i£&« 
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The day of ire ! the Son of God ; 
The Judge with His uplifted rod : 
And thou must meet the impending 
Bepent, and flee from wrath to com* 

Flee to the gate on mercy's side, 
The eternal gate is open wide : 
Eternity — my bliss, my whole ; 
Eternity shall All my soul. 

HYMK OLX. 

Sure with praises never ending, 
Te that dwell above the sky, 

Angels round the throne attending, 
Sing with strains that never die : 

Hallelujah ! 
Praise, O praise the Lord Most I 

Mortals, sing your great Creator, 
And vour warm devotion prove, 

Lord of life, and Lord of nature, 
God of grace, and God of love, 

Hallelujah ! 
To the Pow'r that reigns above. 

And when years, O thought amazinj 

In eternity are lost, 
Saints and angels join in praising 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
Hallelujah ! 

From the universal host. 
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COMMON MEASTTBB. 
I. 

To Fatheb, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 

II. 

Fatheb of all, be praise to Thee, 

To Thee, Eternal Son ; 
And unto Thee, the Holy Ghost, 

Let equal praise be done. 

LONG MEASURE. 

in. 

To Fatheb, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom earth and heaven adore, 

Be glory as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evecmoTe. 
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IV. 

Praise God from whom all blessi 
Praise Him, all creatures here bel 
Praise Him above, angelic host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Gh< 

SHOBT MEASURE. 

V. 

To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit glory be ; 

As 'twas, and is, and shall be 
To all eternity. 

FBOFEB MEASURES. 

VI. 

Glory to the Father be, 
Glory to the only Son, 
Glory to the Holy Ghost, 
Glory to the Three in One. 

VII. 

To God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit ever blest, 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worship be addressed : 
As heretofore 
It was, is now, 
And shall be so 
V For evexmoifc. 
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VIII. 



By angels in heaven 

Of every degree, 
And saints upon earth, 

All praise be addressed 
To God in Three Persons, 

One God ever blest ; 
As it has been, now is, 

And always shall be. 

IX. 

Globt be to God on high, 
Glory fill the boundless sky ; 
Praises in the highest heaven, 
Praises thro' the earth be given ; 
Praise, O praise, united host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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